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Scene 1: INT. CICERO’S STUDY 
(FX: CICERO WRITING ON PARCHMENT. ) 


CICERO: 
Dear Atticus. Where do I begin? No... that sounds wrong. 


(FX: SCRIBBLES OUT WHAT HE’S JUST WRITTEN. STARTS WRITING 
AGAIN. ) 


CICERO (cont.): 
(CLEARS THROAT) Dear Atticus. Do I have a story for you?! 


(FX: MORE SCRIBBLES. ) 


CICERO (cont.): 
(UGH) That makes me sound like a travelling joke pedlar. 
(BEAT) Dear Atticus. 


(FX: HE STARTS WRITING AGAIN.) 


CICERO (cont.): 

There is every chance that when you finish reading this 
letter, you will think me quite mad, but by the gods, and on 
the life I’ve been granted, I swear to you that every word of 
it is true. You already know about the difficulties we had 
with Catiline (PRON: CAT-ih-line), and so I shan’t bore you 
with any more of that. Suffice to say that when the matter was 
over, I was in need of rest, and so with a number of friends 
and allies I travelled out to the villa at Cumae. (PRON: CUE- 


my ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 2: INT. VILLA — ATRIUM 


(FX: TERENTIA PACING ACROSS A MARBLE FLOOR. SOUNDS OF A PARTY 
BEING SET UP IN THE BACKGROUND. ) 


TERENTIA: 
Marcus. There you are. I can’t find the lyre player. Have you 
seen him? 


CICERO: 
No. Should I have? 


TERENTIA: 
The guests are about to arrive any moment, and without music 
it’ll be awful. 


(FX: FROM ANOTHER ROOM, A BABY STARTS CRYING. ) 


CICERO: 
Well, at least someone’s singing... 


TERENTIA: 
(SIGHS) Oh, Marcus Minor. Perfect timing. 


CICERO: 
Can’t one of the slaves deal with him? Where’s his wet nurse? 


TERENTIA: 
I’ve got them arranging the decorations. 


CICERO: 
I told you it was a mistake bringing him here. Why couldn’t he 
stay in Rome with Tullia? 


TERENTIA: 

She’s only fifteen. And the only reason she’s not here is 
because she finds us so utterly embarrassing. (EXASPERATED 
SIGH) 


CICERO: 
She’1l grow out of it. Eventually. (BEAT) Are you alright, 


dear? 


TERENTIA: 
Yes. I’m just... you know how I get before these gatherings. 


(FX: MORE BABY SQUEALS. ) 
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TERENTIA: 
Mummy’s coming! 


(FX: TERENTIA EXITS. ) 
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Scene 3: EXT. HILLSIDE 


(FX: NIGHT INSECTS CHIRRUPING, A LIGHT BREEZE THROUGH THE 
SCRUB, THE DISTANT, MUFFLED SOUND OF AN ANCIENT ROMAN SHINDIG 
HAPPENING WITHIN THE VILLA. WITH A VWOOORP THE TARDIS APPEARS. 
DOORS OPEN — THE DOCTOR, TEGAN AND NYSSA STEP OUT. THE DOOR 
CLOSES. THEY BEGIN MAKING THEIR WAY ALONG A PATH TOWARDS THE 
VILLA. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Ah... Naples! 


TEGAN: 
This is Naples? 


DOCTOR: 
Well, Cumae, actually. The Bay of Naples is just around the 
corner. 


NYSSA: 
So that must be Vesuvius. 


DOCTOR: 
Well done. Glad to see someone’s done a bit of homework. 


TEGAN: 
Hey - I didn’t realise there’d be a geography test. (BEAT) 
Hold up. ‘Vesuvius’ as in ‘Pompeii Vesuvius’? 


DOCTOR: 
Ye-es... 


TEGAN: 
You didn’t mention anything about going to Pompeii. 


DOCTOR: 
That’s because we’re not in Pompeii. We’re in Cumae. Pompeii 


is about thirty miles that way. 


TEGAN: 
But what if it erupts?! 


DOCTOR: 
We’re quite safe. It doesn’t erupt for another 140 years. 


TEGAN: 
Oh. 
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NYSSA: 
You sound disappointed. 


TEGAN: 
No, it’s just, well, usually if we go somewhere, it’s when 
something major is about to happen. 


DOCTOR: 
Not this time. 


TEGAN: 
Then why are we here? And why am I having to wear this 
ridiculous frock? 


DOCTOR: 
That’s a toga, Tegan. And we’re wearing them to blend in. 


TEGAN: 
That hasn’t bothered us before. 


DOCTOR: 
This is different. See that villa? It’s the Naples residence 
of the Consul of Rome. 


NYSSA: 
Sounds important. 


DOCTOR: 

He is. And not just to the Roman republic. That man’s work and 
the record of his life will live on long after he meets a 
decidedly unpleasant end. (BEAT) His name is Marcus Tullius 
Cicero. 


(BEAT ) 


TEGAN: 
Who? 


DOCTOR: 
Oh, good grief. Marcus Tullius Cicero! Orator, lawyer, 


politician, terrible poet. 


NYSSA: 
Is there anything else we need to know? 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 6 


DOCTOR: 

Yes. Whatever we do, whatever anyone asks us, we cannot tell 
them who we are or where we came from. Cicero writes 
everything down. If he has even an inkling of the truth, it 
could change the course of human history forever. So, as far 
as anyone inside that villa is concerned, we are patricians 
from the north. I’m Gaius (PRON: GUY-US) Claudius, and you are 
my Sisters, Claudia and Claudia. 


NYSSA: 
We’re both named Claudia? 


DOCTOR: 
Romans have a limited supply of names, and women don’t really 


have first names at all. 


TEGAN: 
Well that’s charming! 


NYSSA: 
And why are we really here? 


DOCTOR: 
So that I can meet Cicero...? 


TEGAN: 
You’re kidding. Is that it? 


DOCTOR: 
(FANBOY) It’s Cicero. Now come on. We’re missing the party. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 4. INT. VILLA — ATRIUM 


(FX: ROMAN PARTY ATMOS. HUBBUB OF CONVERSATION. LOTS OF 
LOUNGING AROUND ON CUSHIONS. ) 


MUSIC: GENTLE ROMAN LYRE MUSIC. 
DOCTOR: 
Remember what I said. Act naturally. Blend in. Just three 


perfectly normal citizens of the Roman Republic. 


NYSSA: 
Which one’s Cicero? 


DOCTOR: 
Over there. White toga, purple sash. 


TEGAN: 
I’d say that’s more ‘burgundy’... 


(FX: A SLAVE, MARC, APPROACHES, WITH CUPS OF WINE. ) 


MARC: 
Wine, master? 


DOCTOR: 
Oh, no, thank you. 


MARC: 
Mistresses? 


TEGAN: 
I’1ll have some. You know what they say. ‘When in Rome...’ 


NYSSA: 
We’re in Cumae. 


TEGAN: 
Are you going to be like this all night? 


MARC: 
Here, mistress. 


TEGAN: 
Thank you, uh... what’s your name? 


MARC: 
Marcipor (PRON: MARK-IH-POOR), mistress. Marc for short. 
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TEGAN: 
Thank you, Marco. Bottoms up! 


DOCTOR: 
Er, Tegan, you should probably sip that, it’s- 


TEGAN: 
(DRINKS, EURGH, COUGHS, SPLUTTERS) They’re trying to poison 
us! 


DOCTOR: 
-Roman wine. 


TEGAN: 
It tastes like vinegar. 


DOCTOR: 
I did warn you. 


TEGAN: 
Maybe I’1l stick to the soft drinks. (TO MARC) Thanks all the 


same, Marc. 


MARC: 
(BOWS) Mistresses. Master. 


(FX: MARC WALKS AWAY. ) 


TEGAN: 
What’s with all the “Mistress/Master” nonsense? 


DOCTOR: 
They’re the common forms of address for superiors... if you’re a 


slave. 


TEGAN: 
He’s a slave?! 


DOCTOR: 
Of course. 


TEGAN: 
That’s outrageous! 


DOCTOR: 
Tegan. Keep it down. 
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TEGAN: 
(SOTTO) Oh, I get it. That’s why we’re here. To free the 
slaves! 


NYSSA: 
Unlikely. 


DOCTOR: 
Nyssa’s right. 


TEGAN: 
Why not? 


NYSSA: 
Because they’re an everyday part of Roman life. All the 
wealthy households have them. 


TEGAN: 
So that makes it alright, I suppose? 


DOCTOR: 
Of course not. All I’m saying is that we’re not here to start 


a rebellion. 


TEGAN: 
(DOWNCAST) Hmm... 


NYSSA: 
I’ve noticed the men and women keep to themselves, so perhaps 


we should split up. Get acquainted with our fellow citizens. 


DOCTOR: 
Good idea. 


CUT TO: 
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SCENE 5: INT. VILLA — ATRIUM 


(FX: PARTY ATMOS CONTINUES. THE DOCTOR IS ELBOWING HIS WAY 
TOWARDS THE FRONT OF AN ADMIRING CROWD, WHILE CICERO IS MID- 
ANECDOTE. ) 


CICERO: 

And do you know, Catiline waited until I’d finished making my 
speech, edging his way further and further along the bench, 
and then he left the Temple. Caused quite a stir. Talk about 
drawing attention to oneself. But that’s him, through and 
through. Always a drama. 


WILDTRACK (male): 
(SLIGHTLY FAWNING LAUGHTER) 


DOCTOR (approaching): 
Yes, excuse me, yes, sorry, excuse me... 


(FX: SEPTUS BLOCKS THE DOCTOR'S WAY BY PLACING ONE MASSIVE 
HAND FIRMLY ON THE DOCTOR’S CHEST. ) 


DOCTOR: 
(RESPONSE SOUND TO BEING STOPPED) Oof! Oh, hello. What... erm... 


big hands you have. 


SEPTUS: 
Name. 


DOCTOR: 
Me? Oh, I’m Gaius... Claudius... Maximus? 


SEPTUS: 
Sir? 


CICERO: 
What is it, Septus? Who is this man? 


SEPTUS: 
Says he’s... what did you say your name was? 


CICERO: 
Gaius Claudius Maximus. From the north. 


SEPTUS: 
Gaius Claudius Maximus, sir. From the north. 


CICERO: 
Of the Milanese Claudii? (PRON: CLAWED-ee-eye) 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 11 


DOCTOR: 
Yes! That sounds right. 


CICERO: 
Oh, well in that case, let him through. 


SEPTUS: 
Go on. 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) Can’t believe that worked. (NORMAL VOLUME) Thank you, 
Septus. 


(FX: THE DOCTOR SITS NEXT TO CICERO. ) 


DOCTOR: 
(STAR-STRUCK) Wow. Cicero. 


CICERO: 
I... don’t believe we’ve met. 


DOCTOR: 
The actual Cicero. 


CICERO: 
Well. One of them. My brother couldn’t make it this evening. 


DOCTOR: 
Big fan. Huge. Your defence of Sextus Roscius- (PRON: SEX-tuss 
ROSK-ee-us ) 


CICERO: 
(BASHFUL LAUGH) Oh, that was almost twenty years ago. 


DOCTOR: 
Still. A Classic. Literally. And your other stuff is great. 


The Orator! Oh, that is something else... 


CICERO: 
The... Orator? 


DOCTOR: 
Of course. You haven’t written it yet. But when you do, I’m 


certain it’ll be terrific! 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 6: INT. VILLA — ATRIUM 


(FX: PARTY ATMOS CONTINUES — WE’VE SHIFTED AWAY, SLIGHTLY, TO 
NYSSA AND TEGAN. ) 


NYSSA: 
That’s his idea of ‘blending in’? 


TEGAN: 
He might as well just tell him he’s an alien from the future. 
I’ve never seen him so star-struck. 


NYSSA: 
Well, at least he’s happy. 


TEGAN: 
What do you mean? 


NYSSA: 

You’ve known him as long as I have, more or less. You know how 
well he hides his emotions. I suppose you’d have to, if you 
were him. 


TEGAN: 
Yeah. 


NYSSA: 
Can you even remember the last time he mentioned Adric? 


TEGAN: 
No. 


NYSSA: 

At first I thought he was being frightfully cold-hearted, but 
now I realise it’s quite the opposite. We should let him enjoy 
this. He deserves a break. 


TEGAN: 
Don’t speak too soon. The night is young. 


(FX: A COMMOTION ON A NEARBY BALCONY. ) 


WILDTRACK (from outside, men and women): 
(WATCHING FIREWORKS-STYLE REACTIONS — OOH! AHH! OH!) 


TEGAN: 
What’s that? 
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NYSSA: 
Something’s happening outside. 
(FX: TEGAN AND NYSSA HEAD OUT TO THE BALCONY. ) 
CUT TO: 
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Scene 7: EXT. BALCONY 


(FX: CONT. FROM PREVIOUS — THEY COME OUT ONTO THE BALCONY. THE 
SOUNDS OF THE ONLOOKERS GETS LOUDER. ) 


WILDTRACK (men and women): 
(OOH! AHH!) Have you ever seen anything like this? / It’s 
beautiful. / Remarkable! / What could it be? Etc. 


TEGAN: 
Wow... pretty. 


NYSSA: 
Is this normal for Earth? 


TEGAN: 
Green lights in the sky? Not really. 


NYSSA: 
An aurora, perhaps? 


TEGAN: 
No... we’re too far south. Besides... they look nothing like the 


Northern Lights. 


NYSSA: 
We should tell the Doctor. 


TEGAN: 

You go ahead. I’1l keep an eye on these. And if anything... 
well... y’know.. happens, I’1l yell. 

(FX: NYSSA GOES BACK INSIDE.) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 8: INT. VILLA — ATRIUM 
(FX: NYSSA BUSTLING ACROSS THE ATRIUM. PARTY HUBBUB. ) 


NYSSA: 
Excuse me. Excuse me. Thank you. Excuse me. Ex- Oh! 


TERENTIA: 
Hello. I don’t believe we’ve met. 


(NOTE: NYSSA ANXIOUS TO GET ON WITH THIS, AND STRAINING WITH 
SMALL TALK. ) 


NYSSA: 
No... I... no we haven't. 


TERENTIA: 
You are...? 


NYSSA: 
Claudia. I’m with him. 


TERENTIA: 
And who is ‘him’? 


NYSSA: 
Just over there. Talking to Cicero. Gaius Claudius. 


TERENTIA: 
The man talking to my husband, you mean. 


NYSSA: 
Your husband? Of course. Your husband. Yes, that’s him. 


TERENTIA: 
So you’re of the Milanese Claudii. 


NYSSA: 
Absolutely. 


TERENTIA: 
And what brings your family to Cumae? 


NYSSA: 
We... are.. On our way to... Verona? 


TERENTIA: 


You’re going from Milan to Verona via Cumae? That’s quite the 
detour. 
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NYSSA: 
Yes, well... it’s more a Grand Tour, really, you see- 


(FX: DISTANTLY, A BABY CRYING.) 
TERENTIA: 
(DISTRACTED) Oh, I’m terribly sorry. I think I’m needed. Hope 


you enjoy the rest of the evening. 


NYSSA: 
I’1ll try. 


(FX: TERENTIA GOES AWAY. ) 


NYSSA: 
(SOTTO) “I’1l try”? What was that supposed to mean? 


(FX: NYSSA CARRIES ON BUSTLING HER WAY THROUGH THE PARTY- 
GOERS. ) 


NYSSA (cont.): 
Yes, sorry. Excuse me. Thank you. Excuse me. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 9: INT. VILLA — ATRIUM 
(FX: WE’RE OVER IN CICERO AND THE DOCTOR’S CORNER. ) 


DOCTOR: 
So, you see, Pythagoras was absolutely right. The Earth is a 
globe, and it travels around the Sun. 


CICERO; 
But the Moon travels around the Earth? 


DOCTOR: 
Exactly! And its gravitational pull is what causes the tides. 


CICERO: 
Its what? 


DOCTOR: 

Gravitational pull. Gravity. A bit like gravitas. Probably 
shouldn’t be telling you this, but it’s the force that draws 
objects with energy or mass towards one another. 


CICERO: 

That — is — fascinating. You know, I should be writing all 
this down, otherwise I’1l1 only forget it. I wonder if there’s 
any parchment around here... 


DOCTOR: 
Oh, I wouldn’t worry about that now... 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 10: INT. VILLA/ATRIUM 


(FX: WE’RE ONLY A FEW FEET AWAY FROM THE DOCTOR AND CICERO — 
NYSSA APPROACHING. ) 


NYSSA (approaching): 
Excuse me. Thank you. Excuse me. 


SEPTUS: 
Men only in this part of the atrium, miss. 


NYSSA: 
No, but, you see I need to speak with my... brother. Gaius 


Claudius. He’s right there. 


SEPTUS: 
Men only, miss. Them’s the rules. 


NYSSA: 
Oh, for goodness sake. This could be an emergency! 


SEPTUS: 
(SUDDENLY ALERT) What kind of emergency? 


NYSSA: 
Well, if I knew what kind I wouldn’t need to speak with my 


brother. 


SEPTUS: 
Show me. 


NYSSA: 
What? No. This is ridiculous. He’s the one I need to speak 


with- 


SEPTUS: 
If there’s any risk to the Consul, I need to know about it. 


NYSSA: 
(EXASPERATED) Fine. Follow me. 


(FX: NYSSA LEADS SEPTUS AWAY.) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 11: EXT. TERRACE 


(FX: MARC IS MIXING A CUP OF POSCA FOR TEGAN — STIRRING A 
CUP.) 


MARC: 
Here. Try this. 


TEGAN: 
Sure? 


MARC: 
On my honour, mistress. 


TEGAN: 
What did I say about that? It’s Tegan. Te-gan. Okay. (SIPS) 
Oh. That is actually delicious. What’s it called? 


MARC: 
Posca. (PRON: Poska) 


TEGAN: 
And it won’t get me drunk? 


MARC: 

(LAUGHS) No. It’s only a little bit of wine. Mostly water, 
honey, spices. The trick is knowing how much of each spice to 
use and- 


(FX: TERENTIA APPROACHING. ) 


TEGAN: 
(SPOTS TERENTIA) A-hem! 


TERENTIA: 
Marc. What are you doing? 


MARC: 
Mistress Terentia (PRON: TeREN-tee-ah). I was just making a 


cup of posca for one of your guests. 


TERENTIA: 
I see. Well, there are other guests, you know. 


MARC: 
Yes, mistress. I’ll see to them at once. 


(FX: MARC WALKS OFF.) 
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TERENTIA: 
And you are...? 


TEGAN: 
Claudia. 


TERENTIA: 
Another of Gaius Claudius’s womenfolk? 


TEGAN: 
(SLIGHTLY AFFRONTED) Womenfolk?! (BEAT) Yes. We’re his 
womenfolk. 


TERENTIA: 
I believe I just met your sister. She seemed to be in rather a 
hurry. 


TEGAN: 
Yeah, well, you see- 


TERENTIA: 
(OVER HER) But if I could just offer you the smallest bit of 
advice... 


TEGAN: 
Yes...? 


TERENTIA: 
(SOTTO) Don’t flirt with the slaves. Not in public. It’s 


unbecoming. 


TEGAN: 
Flirt?! I wasn’t flirting with him. 


TERENTIA: 
Marc is a small-town boy. He’s never even been to Rome. 


TEGAN: 
And why’s that? Oh, yeah, I forgot. He’s a slave. 


TERENTIA: 
Good grief. You’re one of those anti-slavery types. 


TEGAN: 
Who isn’t? 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 12: EXT. TERRACE 


(FX: CONT. DIRECTLY FROM SCENE 11, 


ONTO THE TERRACE. ) 


SEPTUS: 
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SEPTUS AND NYSSA COME OUT 


So.. this emergency of yours... what am I looking for? 


NYSSA: 
There. In the sky. 


SEPTUS: 
By Jupiter’s beard... 


TERENTIA (nearby): 
(OUTRAGED) Septus! 


SEPTUS: 


Mistress Terentia! Have you seen this? 


TERENTIA: 


I would like you to throw this woman out. 


NYSSA: 


Oh, Tegan. What have you done? 


TEGAN: 


Miss Fancypants here thought I was flirting with Marc! 


NYSSA: 
Marc? 


TEGAN: 
The boy serving the drinks. 


NYSSA: 
Were you? 


TEGAN: 
NO! 


TERENTIA: 


I want her out of this house immediately. 


SEPTUS: 
Uh, mistress... 
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TERENTIA: 
I don’t care if there isn’t a litter to carry her into the 
town. I want her gone. 


SEPTUS: 
Mistress... 


TERENTIA: 
Are you deaf? 


SEPTUS: 
You need to see this. 


TERENTIA: 
What? (GASPS) 


TEGAN: 
See, I was just about to mention that before you got all 
shirty. 


TERENTIA: 
What are they? 


NYSSA: 
Mysterious green lights moving around in the sky. Now... if we 
may, I would very much like to bring this to the attention of 


our ‘brother’. 


CUT TO: 
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(FX: PARTY ATMOS. CICERO AND THE DOC 
CONVERSATION. ) 


CICERO: 
And who was it who discovered this “” 


DOCTOR: 

His name’s Newton. And what happened 
complicated, but the official versio 
was sitting under a tree... 


(FX: NYSSA AND SEPTUS APPROACHING QU 


NYSSA: 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR: 
(SUDDENLY, THEATRICALLY POMPOUS) Who 
you speak? 


NYSSA: 
Sorry. Gaius Claudius. Brother dear. 


DOCTOR: 
Can it wait? You see... I’m talking to 


NYSSA: 
I can see that. And no... it can’t. 


CICERO: 
What’s all this about? (BEAT) Septus 


SEPTUS: 
Lights, sir. Coloured lights in the 


CICERO: 
Shooting stars? 


NYSSA: 
No. I think they may be... (SEARCHING 


CICERO: 
Well come on, girl. Spit it out. 


NYSSA: 
Chariots. Of the gods. 
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CICERO: 
Have you been drinking undiluted wine? 


NYSSA: 
No! 


SEPTUS: 
Honestly, sir. She’s telling the truth. Seen it with my own 


eyes. 


DOCTOR: 
Green lights in the sky. ‘Chariots of the Gods’. Which way? 


NYSSA: 
On the terrace. 


DOCTOR: 
Then let’s go! 


(FX: THE DOCTOR GETS UP AND HURRIES ACROSS THE ATRIUM WITH 
EVERYONE ELSE IN TOW. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 14: EXT. VILLA — BALCONY 


(FX: HUBBUB OF PEOPLE ON THE BALCONY WATCHING THE LIGHTS. ) 


TERENTIA: 
You really think your brother can explain those lights? 


TEGAN: 
Oh yeah. He’s a dab hand at this sort of thing. 


(FX: DOCTOR, CICERO AND NYSSA COME RUNNING OUT.) 


TERENTIA (cont.): 
Darling. There you are. 


CICERO: 
(GASPS) What are they? 


TEGAN: 
Coloured lights. 


CICERO: 
Well, I can see that, but what are they? 


DOCTOR: 

(MAKING IT UP) Be not afraid, for these are not the Chariots 
of the Gods. I fear my sister may have jumped the... ballista... 
somewhat. They... are... atoms. 


EVERYONE : 
ATOMS?! 


DOCTOR: 

(LYING BADLY) Yes. Atoms. Passing through... the upper reaches... 
of the atmosphere... reflecting the greenery... of the forests... of 
Germania. 


TEGAN: 
(SOTTO) Is that the best you could come up with? 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) Was it that bad? 


CICERO: 
So you’re saying they’re harmless? 


DOCTOR: 
Yes. I think so. 
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NYSSA: 
(SOTTO) Really, Doctor? 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) I’ve no idea. But 
panic. 


(FX: THE GROUND BEGINS TO 


WILDTRACK: 
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best not to cause any unnecessary 


RUMBLE AND SHAKE. INSTANT PANIC. ) 


(SCREAMS, YELPS, SHRIEKS) What’s happening?! / It’s an 
earthquake! / We’re doomed! 


CICERO: 
It’s an earthquake! 


DOCTOR: 
Everyone inside! Quickly! 


CICERO: 


(RAISED) Do as the man says! 


TERENTIA: 
The baby! 


CICERO: 


Septus! Find Marcus Minor. Bring him to us! 


SEPTUS: 
Right away, sir! 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 15: INT. VILLA — ATRIUM 


(FX: THE RUMBLING CONTINUES — CHAOS OF GUESTS RUNNING AROUND 
LIKE HEADLESS CHICKENS — A VASE TUMBLES OVER AND SMASHES. ) 


NYSSA: 
You don’t think... 


DOCTOR: 
What? 


NYSSA: 
Well, with Vesuvius nearby... 


TEGAN: 
The volcano! What did I say? 


DOCTOR: 
Vesuvius is not about to erupt! Those lights in the sky... we’re 


not dealing with any natural catastrophe here. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 16: INT. VILLA — PASSAGE 


(FX: THE RUMBLING CONTINUOUS — THINGS SMASHING AND CRASHING. A 
BABY SQUEALING. ) 


SEPTUS: 

Please stop crying, Little Master. You’re giving me an awful 
ear-ache. There, there. You’1l be with mummy and daddy in no 
time. 


MARC (approaching): 
Septus! Where’s our master? 


SEPTUS: 
Him and the wife’s in the atrium. 


MARC: 
We need to get everyone into the cellars. 


SEPTUS: 
Rubbish. We need to go to the top of the hill. 


(FX: ANOTHER SQUEALING SQUAWK FROM THE BABY — BABY COUGHS — A 
LIGHT SPLAT. ) 


SEPTUS (cont.): 
(WINCING) Has he just been sick on my shoulder? 


MARC: 
Yes. But I’m telling you... the cellar is the safest place. 


SEPTUS: 

And I’m telling you we need to get to higher ground. (SNIFFS) 
Oh. That is disgusting. It smells like yoghurt that’s been 
left in the sun. 


(FX: CICERO AND TERENTIA APPROACHING. THE BABY STARTS CRYING 
AGAIN. ) 


TERENTIA: 
There you are, Septus! Thank the gods. Little Marcus is safe. 


SEPTUS: 
You can have him, mistress. Here you go. 


(FX: ANOTHER SQUAWK FROM THE BABY AS HE’S PASSED ACROSS. ) 


TERENTIA: 
There, there. Mummy’s here now. 
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CICERO: 
Septus. Where should we go? 


SEPTUS: 
We need to take everyone outside and head further up the hill. 
We'll be safest on higher ground. 


MARC: 
He’s wrong, master. 


SEPTUS: 
Listen here, you little twerp... 


MARC: 

I grew up here. These quakes happen all the time. The safest 
place is inside, where the walls are thickest. In this case, 
down in the wine cellars. 


TERENTIA: 
Darling. What do you think? We need to do something. 


CICERO: 
Are you certain about this, Marc? 


MARC: 
On my mother’s ashes, sir. 


SEPTUS: 
Are you really gonna listen to some scrawny little slave? 


CICERO: 

Guard your tongue, Septus. Take my wife and son down to the 
cellars. Gather as many people as you can along the way. Marc 
— you and I will round up the others. 


TERENTIA: 
Darling- 


CICERO: 
Just go! 


SEPTUS: 
Come on, mistress. I’1ll look after you and the Little Master. 


(RAISED) Everyone in the cellars. This way! 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 17: INT. VILLA — ATRIUM 


(FX: RUMBLING SOUNDS CONTINUOUS — THINGS STILL SMASHING. ) 


TEGAN: 
Doctor — what do you think’s happening? 


DOCTOR: 
The way those lights were circling above the villa. It was as 


if they were zoning in on something. Or someone. 


(FX: CICERO AND MARK APPROACHING FROM THE FAR SIDE OF THE 
ATRIUM. ) 


CICERO: 
(RAISED) Gaius Claudius! This way. 


MARC: 
(RAISED) We’re going to the cellars! 


DOCTOR: 
Ah. Splendid idea! Follow those Romans! 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 18: INT. SUBTERRANEAN CORRIDOR 


(FX: THE RUMBLING — BUT NOTHING SMASHING. DOCTOR, TEGAN, NYSSA 
AND MARC RUNNING ALONG. ) 


CICERO: 
(RUNNING) The wine cellars are at the far end of this 
corridor. We should be safe there. 


(FX: SEPTUS APPROACHING. ) 


SEPTUS: 
Sir! 


CICERO: 
Septus. What’s wrong? 


SEPTUS: 
Wine cellar’s full. No more room. 


TEGAN: 
Great. 


(FX: THE RUMBLING GROWS MORE INTENSE. BITS OF MASONRY FALLING 
AROUND THEM. ) 


NYSSA: 
Is there anywhere else we can shelter? 


MARC: 
The icehouse... 


CICERO: 
You think it’1l be strong enough? 


MARC: 
Positive, sir. Follow me! 


(FX: THEY ALL RUN TO THE ICEHOUSE. ) 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn 


Scene 19: INT. VILLA — ICEHOUSE 
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(FX: THE RUMBLING OF THE QUAKE CONTINUES. SEPTUS, CICERO, 
MARC, THE DOCTOR, TEGAN AND NYSSA COME RUNNING INTO THE ICE 


HOUSE. ) 


TEGAN: 
(BRRR) It’s freezing in here. 


CICERO: 


Septus. My wife and son - are they safe? 


SEPTUS: 
Yes, sir. They’re all safely inside the 


CICERO: 
I should go to them. 


MARC: 
Master — it’s too dangerous. 


CICERO: 
If the worst happens, I would rather be 


SEPTUS: 
Sir, please- 


CICERO: 
I’m going, and that’s that. 


(FX: CICERO RUNS FOR THE EXIT AND WALKS 
THONK! ) 


CICERO: 
(OOF!) 


(FX: AND FALLS OVER WITH A THUD.) 


MARC: 
Master! 


(FX: MARC RUNS TO HIS SIDE.) 


NYSSA: 
Is he alright? 


CICERO: 
(PAINED) What was that? 


wine cellar. 


by their side. 


INTO A FORCEFIELD — 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 33 


DOCTOR: 
Remarkable. 


(FX: A BUZZY THONK-THONK-THONK AS HE RAPS HIS KNUCKLES AGAINST 
THE FORCEFIELD. ) 


TEGAN: 
Is that...? 


DOCTOR: 
A forcefield. Someone doesn’t want us getting out of here. 


(FX: OVER THE RUMBLING OF THE QUAKE, A BASS-HEAVY DRONE, 
BUILDING AND BUILDING...) 


DOCTOR: 
Alright. Everyone try to remain calm. 


CICERO: 
(DAZED) Why? What’s happening? 


DOCTOR: 
I think we’re being taken somewhere. 


(FX: THE DRONE REACHES A CRESCENDO — EVERYTHING SHAKING AROUND 
THEM... ) 


EVERYONE: 
(AAAAAAGH! ) 


(FX: ABRUPT SILENCE. ) 


CUT TO: 
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SCENE 20: INT. ICEHOUSE 


(FX: A SENSE OF THINGS SETTLING. NO MORE RUMBLING, NO MORE 
DRONE. ) 


NYSSA: 
(COUGHING, DAZED) Well, thank goodness that’s over. 


DOCTOR: 
I wouldn’t speak too soon. 


TEGAN: 
I feel like I’ve been on a rollercoaster. 


MARC: 
Master? Are you alright? 


CICERO: 
I think so. 


SEPTUS: 
What happened? 


DOCTOR: 
(UNFAZED) Interdimensional kinesis. 


CICERO: 
A translation...? 


DOCTOR: 
We’ve moved. 


CICERO: 
Don’t be ridiculous, man. We’re still in the icehouse. 


DOCTOR: 
It’s the icehouse that’s moved. With us in it. 


CICERO: 
Gaius Claudius... we just survived an earthquake. Now is not the 
time for flights of fancy or- 


DOCTOR: 
Firstly. My name isn’t Gaius Claudius. It’s the Doctor. That’s 


Tegan, and that’s Nyssa. And we’re not from Milan. 


CICERO: 
You're Catilinarian spies! 
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TEGAN: 
Well, that’s where you’re wrong, because I’ve never even been 
to Catilinaria. 


MARC: 
Master... 


CICERO: 
Not now, Marc. 


MARC: 
I think you should see this... 


(FX: EVERYONE WALKS TOWARDS THE ENTRANCE. FADING IN FROM 
OUTSIDE, THE SOUND OF WAVES, THE CAWING OF SEAGULLS. ) 


CICERO: 
By the gods... 
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Scene 21: EXT. BEACH 


(FX: WAVES WASHING AGAINST THE SHORE. THEY ALL STEP OUT OF THE 
ICEHOUSE. ) 


NYSSA: 
The force field’s gone. 


DOCTOR: 
And so has the rest of the villa. 


CICERO: 
I don’t believe my eyes. 


TEGAN: 
Doctor... what’s happened? 


DOCTOR: 
The icehouse was extracted from the villa. Taken out from that 
plane of time and space, and moved... somewhere else. Here. 


MARC: 
But that’s impossible. 


SEPTUS: 
This must be the work of the gods... 


TEGAN: 
There’s no such thing. 


CICERO + MARC + SEPTUS: 
(GASPS) 


SEPTUS: 
What did you just say? 


DOCTOR: 
Yes, Tegan. Let’s not jump to conclusions. 


NYSSA: 
Really, Doctor? 


TEGAN: 
Zeus, Venus and all that? You’re saying it’s real? 
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DOCTOR: 

I’m saying many ancient beliefs contain a grain of truth. 
Incredible encounters with strange beings get written up as 
myths and legends. I should know. I’ve appeared in one or two 
of them. 


TEGAN: 
But Zeus? 


DOCTOR: 
This is the Roman Republic, so it’s Jupiter, but... possibly? 


SEPTUS: 
Hold up. What’s that? 


(FX: SEPTUS GOES RUNNING OFF ACROSS THE BEACH. ) 


CICERO: 
Septus!? Where are you going? 


MARC: 
He’s seen something. But what is it? 


DOCTOR: 
Oh, now that is interesting. 


NYSSA: 
Shall we? 


TEGAN: 
Maybe... maybe we should wait and see what it is first, before 
we go.. oh, who am I kidding? 


(FX: THEY GO RUNNING ACROSS THE BEACH AFTER SEPTUS. ) 


CICERO: 
Where are you all going? This is madness! (BEAT) Wait for me! 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 22: EXT. BEACH — SHIPWRECK 


(FX: CONTINUING FROM SCENE 21, THEY COME TO A HALT NEXT TO A 
SHIPWRECK, HALF-BURIED IN THE SAND. THE CAWING OF SEAGULLS. ) 


SEPTUS: 
Looks like a boat. 


MARC: 
Or what’s left of one. 


CICERO: 
It’s not one of our galleys. 


NYSSA: 
There’s a word, carved into the wood there. Can anyone read 


zt? 


TEGAN: 
Nah. It’s all Greek to me. 


DOCTOR: 
(LAUGHS) Very good, Tegan. 


TEGAN: 
(DOESN'T GET THE JOKE) What? 


DOCTOR: 
Well, it’s... literally Greek. 


TEGAN: 
(BLUFFING) Oh, I knew that. 


NYSSA: 
But what does it say? 


MARC: 
(WIDE-EYED) Argo. 


CICERO: 
Let me see... 


(FX: CICERO STEPS CLOSER TO THE WRECK. ) 


CICERO: 
He’s right. And what’s this? 


(FX: HE BRUSHES AWAY SOME SAND. ) 
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CICERO (cont.): 

(READING) “This ship is the work of the master craftsman 
Argus, his hand guided by the goddess Athena. May it carry its 
crew safely to the land of Colchis, and bring them home 
victorious.” 


MARC: 
The Argo.. the ship that carried Jason and the Argonauts to 
Colchis. 


TEGAN: 
I’ve seen that film. It’s on every Christmas. 


CICERO: 
(SCOFFS) Someone’s idea of a joke. 


DOCTOR: 
You may be right. It’s written in Greek, but the TARDIS hasn’t 
translated it. 


NYSSA: 
What does that mean? 


DOCTOR: 
It’s as if the words were written with some other intention. 


TEGAN: 
Now, is Jason and the Argonauts the one with the skeletons? Or 
is that Sinbad? 


(FX: A DISTANT METAL GROAN FOLLOWED BY A MUFFLED THUD OF 
SOMETHING VERY HEAVY TAKING A STEP FORWARD. ) 


(NOTE: TEGAN IS FACING THE OTHERS — THEY CAN SEE WHAT’S 
COMING, SHE CAN'T.) 


DOCTOR: 
Did anyone hear that? 


SEPTUS: 
It came from over... (SEES TALOS).. there. 


TEGAN: 
I think it’s Jason and the Argonauts. And there’s this great 


big metal statue. Oh, what’s its name...? 


(FX: ANOTHER METALLIC GROAN, CLOSER NOW, AND A SLIGHTLY LOUDER 
THUDDING FOOTSTEP. ) 
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MARC: 
(STUNNED) Talos... 


SEPTUS + CICERO: 
(STUNNED) Talos... 


TEGAN: 
Yep. That’s him. Talos. 


DOCTOR: 
Tegan... 


TEGAN: 
What?! 


NYSSA: 
Just... turn around. 


(FX: ANOTHER METAL GROAN — ANOTHER HEAVY FOOTSTEP — MUCH, MUCH 
CLOSER. NOW SHE HEARS IT.) 


TEGAN: 
Oh. 


(FX: TWO MORE GROANING FOOTSTEPS CRUNCHING DOWN ON THE SAND.) 


CICERO: 
Doctor. I’ve a feeling we’re not in Cumae anymore. 


DOCTOR: 
(RAISED) Run! 


(FX: DOCTOR, TEGAN, NYSSA, CICERO, AND MARC START RUNNING 
ALONG THE BEACH. IN THE BACKGROUND, A GIGANTIC METAL STATUE — 
TALOS — STARTS PLODDING AFTER THEM. ) 


CICERO (some distance away): 
(RAISED) Septus! What are you doing? 


SEPTUS: 
Keep going, sir! I’1l1 hold him back! 


(FX: TALOS TAKES ANOTHER FEW STEPS — METALLIC GROANING, 
FOOTSTEPS WHUMPING INTO THE SAND. IT COMES TO A HALT.) 


SEPTUS: 
(RAISED) Oy! (LOUDER) Oy! 


(FX: METALLIC GROAN AS TALOS LOOKS DOWN AT SEPTUS. ) 
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SEPTUS (cont.): 

Down here. Now listen, sunshine. I’1ll have you know that I am 
Septus Simonides Agrippa (PRON: Septus Sih-MONI-ih-DEEZ Ah- 
GRIP-ah), veteran of the Battle of Artaxata (PRON: Ar-TAX- 
atah), and if you take one more bleedin’ step, I’11l- 


(FX: TALOS LEANS FORWARD WITH A METALLIC GROAN. ) 


SEPTUS (cont.): 
(BIT NERVOUS) I’1l.. I’11.. 


(FX: WITH ANOTHER METALLIC GROAN, TALOS GRABS SEPTUS. ) 


SEPTUS: 
(SCREAMS ) 


(FX: HIS SCREAM IS CUT OFF BY A NASTY CRUNCH AND A THUD AS 


SEPTUS HITS THE SAND. TALOS STANDS UPRIGHT AGAIN, TAKES 
ANOTHER HEAVY STEP FORWARD. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 23: EXT. BEACH (CONT. ) 


(FX: FOLLOWING DIRECTLY FROM SCENE 22 — THE OTHERS ARE FURTHER 
ALONG THE BEACH, NEAR SOME ROCKS. IN THE DISTANCE, TALOS 
APPROACHING — METALLIC METAL GROANS, HEAVY THUDDING 
FOOTSTEPS. ) 


CICERO: 
(SHOCK) Septus! 


NYSSA: 
It killed him! 


TEGAN: 
Just picked him up and crushed hin... 


DOCTOR: 
We need to hide. Buy ourselves some time to think. Here... these 
rocks ought to cover us for now. 


(FX: THEY RUN AND HIDE BEHIND A ROCK. AS THEY DO, TALOS STOPS 
MOVING. ) 


(NOTE: EVERYONE BREATHLESS FROM RUNNING. ) 


CICERO: 
(LOST IT, MUMBLING) What the... how is... where... 


MARC: 
Master. Try and remain calm. (SOTTO) Your breathing, remember? 


CICERO: 
But... but... but... 


NYSSA: 

Doctor, my understanding of ancient Rome may be rudimentary, 
but I’m fairly certain they didn’t have animated bronze 
giants. 


DOCTOR: 
They did not. 


CICERO: 
(HYSTERIA) Then what is that?! 


MARC: 
It’s Talos. 
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DOCTOR: 
Not necessarily. 


MARC: 
But it’s exactly like the book! 


TEGAN: 
Quite a bit like the film, as well. 


CICERO: 
Septus.. poor Septus... 


(FX: BRONZE GROAN AS TALOS LOOKS ONE WAY AND THEN THE OTHER. ) 


DOCTOR: 
I think it’s looking for us. 


NYSSA: 
What can we do? 


TEGAN 
His heel... in the movie his heel was his weakness. 


CICERO: 
You’re thinking of Achilles... 


MARC: 
No, she’s right. Medea gives Talos the evil eye and he gashes 
open his ankle. 


DOCTOR: 
I don’t suppose anyone knows how to give a bronze giant the 
evil eye? 


NYSSA: 
Can’t say I do. 


TEGAN: 
But in the film, they just unscrew something on his ankle, and 


that’s what finishes him off. 


DOCTOR: 
Ah, yes. I remember that bit. 


TEGAN: 
You’ve seen it? 
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DOCTOR: 

Seen it? I was in it. Third Greek from the left when Hylas 
hurls the discus. But this isn’t a movie, Tegan. This is real 
life. 


NYSSA: 
I don’t know... she may be right. Look, Doctor. On its ankle. 
There’s some sort of doorway or panel. 


DOCTOR: 
(HISSED) Get down, Nyssa! 


TEGAN: 
A panel? 


NYSSA: 
Yes. What if that thing isn’t some monster from legend but a 
machine? 


DOCTOR: 
Actually, that would make more sense. If I can just take a 
quick peek. 


(FX: THE DOCTOR STANDS UP — TAKES A PEEK — CROUCHES BACK DOWN 
AGAIN. TALOS TAKES ANOTHER STEP TOWARDS THEM. ) 


DOCTOR (cont): 
Alright. I’ve got a plan. 


CICERO: 
We’re running out of time. It’s getting closer. 


DOCTOR: 
I know. Which is why the four of you have to make a run for 
those cliffs and create a diversion. 


NYSSA: 
A diversion? 


DOCTOR: 
Meanwhile I’1l jump onto his big bronze foot and take a look 


behind that panel. 


TEGAN: 
Are you insane? 


DOCTOR: 
It’s risky, but it could work. 
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CICERO: 
(LAUGHING) Oh. Of course. I’m dreaming. 
me. Any second now... any... second... now... 


DOCTOR: 
This isn’t a dream. 


TEGAN: 
I guess so. 


CICERO: 


Ready for what? 


DOCTOR: 
Go! 


NYSSA: 
This way! Follow me! 


CICERO: 
(STARTLED) What?! 


NYSSA: 
Just go! 


(FX: NYSSA LEADS TEGAN, CICERO AND MARC 
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How utterly silly of 


(BEAT) Everyone ready? 


UP A ROCKY PATH. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 24: INT. CICERO’S STUDY 
(FX: CICERO STILL WRITING, AS PER SCENE 1.) 


CICERO: 

At this moment, Atticus, I am trying to picture your 
expression. “Marcus, old friend,” it says. “Perhaps you’ve 
been working too hard.” And yes, it is true. I have been 
working very hard, and my nights have been sleepless. The 
aftermath of the Catiline affair was unpleasant. I am not 
proud of what I did, and a guilty conscience can summon up all 
manner of demons. But I am telling you... that thing... that 
bronze monstrosity... it seemed so vividly real. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 25: EXT. CLIFFS 


(FX: NYSSA, TEGAN, CICERO AND MARC CLIMBING UP THE ROCKS. 
SEAGULLS CAWING OVERHEAD, WAVES AGAINST THE BEACH. ) 


MARC: 
Can he see us? 


NYSSA: 
Not yet. 


CICERO: 
I still don’t understand. How can this be happening? 


TEGAN: 
Trust me, mate. I learned ages ago.. you just have to go with 
it. 


(FX: TWO HEAVY, THUNDEROUS FOOTSTEPS FROM TALOS ON THE BEACH. 
THE GROAN OF METAL AS HE LOOKS UP AT THEM. THEY STOP 
SCRAMBLING UP THE ROCKS. ) 


NYSSA: 
Now he’s seen us. 


TEGAN: 
Do we start jumping up and down and waving our arms or 


something? 


MARC: 
I don’t think we need to. He’s looking right at us. 


CICERO: 
By the gods... 


(FX: METALLIC GROANS AND STOMPING FOOTSTEPS AS TALOS COMES 
TRUDGING ACROSS THE BEACH. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 26: EXT. BEACH 


(FX: THE DOCTOR LYING IN WAIT — TALOS STOMP-STOMP-STOMPING HIS 
WAY TOWARDS HIM.) 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) Okay. This is it. Just jump onto his foot. Couldn’t be 
any easier. 


(FX: STOMP-STOMP-STOMP GETTING LOUDER AND CLOSER. ) 


DOCTOR (cont.): 
(JUMPS — HUP!) 


(FX: METALLIC CLANG AS THE DOCTOR CLINGS TO THE SIDE OF 
TALOS’S FOOT. AN ENORMOUS SWEEPING SOUND WITH EACH FOOTSTEP. ) 


DOCTOR (cont.): 

(WHOAH! STRUGGLING) Alright. You’re on. So that’s something. 
And there’s the panel. 

(FX: HE HAS TO PRISE IT OFF WITH HIS FINGERS. ) 

DOCTOR (cont.): 

(EFFORT) Sonic... screwdriver... would be... really handy... right 
now. 


(FX: SWEEP... STOMP... SWEEP... STOMP...) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 27: EXT. CLIFFS 


(FX: TALOS’S STOMPING MUCH FURTHER AWAY, BUT CONTINUES FROM 
SCENE 26) 


MARC: 
He’s done it! The Doctor’s on Talos’s foot! 


TEGAN: 
He’s insane. He is actually insane. 


NYSSA: 
(MUTTERED) Come on, Doctor. You can do this. 


(FX: TALOS’S STOMPING COMES TO A HALT. ) 


CICERO: 
Why has it stopped? Do you think it knows he’s there? 


(FX: METALLIC GROAN AS IT LOOKS UP AT THEM. ) 
TEGAN: 
No... he’s still looking at us. We’d better back away from the 


cliff’s edge before he- 


(FX: CRASH! CRASH! CRASH! AS IT BEGINS CLIMBING UP THE CLIFF 
FACE. ) 


TEGAN: 
-starts climbing the cliff! 


NYSSA: 
Everyone get back! 


MARC: 
We should go! Down into that valley! We have to get away from 


here! 


TEGAN: 
Not without the Doctor! 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 28: EXT. CLIFFS — TALOS’S FOOT 


(FX: THE CRASH!CRASH!CRASH! OF TALOS CLIMBING — BITS OF ROCK 
TUMBLING DOWN AROUND US. THE DOCTOR CLINGING ON FOR DEAR 
LIFE. ) 


DOCTOR: 
(EFFORT) 


(FX: WITH A RUSTY SQUEAK AND A METALLIC WOBBLE, THE PANEL 
COMES OFF.) 


DOCTOR: 
Yes! 


(FX: THE PANEL FALLS AWAY, CLATTERING ON THE ROCKS. ) 


DOCTOR: 
(STRAINING TO HOLD ON) Now... if I can just... break... this wire... 


(FX: MORE CRASHING AND BASHING OF ROCKS. THEN, UP CLOSE, A 
SNIP! AS THE DOCTOR CUTS THE WIRE. THE CRASHING AND BASHING 
STOPS. FROM INSIDE TALOS’S METAL TORSO, THE SOUND OF MACHINERY 
WINDING DOWN. A DEEP METAL CREAKING...) 


DOCTOR: 
(UNDERSTATED) Oh dear... 


(FX: TALOS FALLS AWAY FROM THE CLIFF — THE YAWNING CREAK OF 
HIM FALLING BACK, LIKE A FELLED TREE OR A TOPPLED CRANE — 
HITTING THE SAND WITH A COLOSSAL KA-BUMPFF! SAND FLUNG INTO 
THE AIR, LANDING WITH A HISS.) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 29: EXT. CLIFFS 


(FX: THE AFTERMATH OF TALOS’ COLLAPSE — BITS OF ROCK CRUMBLING 
AWAY, SAND STILL FALLING. WAVES, SEAGULLS...) 


TEGAN: 
Oh no! 


MARC: 
Do you think the Doctor’s alright? 


NYSSA: 
I can’t tell. 


MARC: 
We should go down there. 


CICERO: 
Are you mad? What if.. what if that thing is still alive? What 


if it’s merely stunned? 


TEGAN: 
Looks pretty dead to me. 


(FX: THEY HEAD BACK DOWN THE ROCKS TOWARDS THE BEACH. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 30: EXT. BEACH 


(FX: SEAGULLS, WAVES — TEGAN, NYSSA, CICERO AND MARC COME 
RUNNING OVER TO WHERE TALOS IS LYING ON THE SAND.) 


TEGAN, NYSSA + MARC: 
(RAISED, CALLING FOR HIM) Doctor! Do-ctor! 


(FX: A BEAT OF SEAGULLS AND WAVES. ) 
CICERO: 
The poor man must have been crushed. That thing took quite a 


fall. 


NYSSA: 
Doctor! 


TEGAN: 
Doctor? 


(FX: FOOTSTEPS ON SAND AS THE DOCTOR STEPS OUT FROM BEHIND ONE 
OF TALOS’S FEET. ) 


DOCTOR (distant): 
(CHEERY) Oh, hello! 


TEGAN: 
There you are! We were worried sick about you! 


DOCTOR: 
Whatever for? (BEAT) You should come and take a look at this. 


(FX: THEY GO RUNNING OVER TO WHERE THE DOCTOR IS STANDING, 
NEXT TO TALOS’S HEEL. AS THEY APPROACH, WE HEAR THE FIZZING OF 
SPARKS. ) 


MARC: 
What is that? 


DOCTOR: 
The maintenance panel for a battle droid. 


CICERO: 
Come again? 


NYSSA: 
It’s the on/off switch for a giant robot. 
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CICERO: 
No, you’ve still lost me. 


TEGAN: 
It’s where the magic happens. Muck around with that, and 
Bronze Chops here falls flat on his back. 


CICERO: 
Finally, someone talking sense. 


MARC: 
So was it really Talos? 


DOCTOR: 

Someone certainly wanted us to think so. But these mechanics... 
they’re not the work of any mythological blacksmith. It’s 
advanced robotics. 434 Century, I’d say. 


TEGAN: 
From Earth? 


DOCTOR: 
Oh no. This is unlike Earth engineering from any age. 


NYSSA: 
But it is based on human myth? 


CICERO: 
(JITTERY) No... no no no.. no... this isn’t happening. 


MARC: 
Master... 


CICERO: 
Keep away from me! All of you! Must have been something in my 
drink. Some herb or fungus to addle the mind... 


DOCTOR: 
No-one put anything in your drink. 


CICERO: 

You lie! You’re with Catiline and his mob, aren’t you? I never 
even met any of you before tonight. One moment you’re from 
Milan, the next... the next... 


MARC: 
Master, please, calm down. 
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CICERO: 
And you! How much are they paying you? 


MARC: 
No-one’s paying me, master. (BEAT) Not even you. 


CICERO: 
I need to... I just need to.. go and... I just... (SWOONS) 


(FX: CICERO HITS THE SAND WITH A THUD. EVERYTHING SOUNDS MURKY 
AND SUBAQUATIC AS CICERO PASSES OUT.) 


MARC: 
Master! Master! 


CUT TO: 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 55 


Scene 31: EXT. BEACH 
(FX: FADING IN, THE SOUND OF WAVES, SEAGULLS, MARC’S VOICE. ) 


MARC: 
Master! Can you hear me? 


CICERO: 
(COMING AROUND) Whuh...? 


MARC: 
He’s awake! 


CICERO: 
What happened? Did I sleep? I dreamt I... (HE SEES TALOS) Oh. 
It’s still lying there. It was real. 


MARC: 
Yes. 


CICERO: 
Where are we? 


DOCTOR: 

If you want my best guess... an interdimensional simulated world 
modelled on the northern Mediterranean and its related 
mythology at some point between the 5th and 1st Century BC. 


CICERO: 
Well, I’m glad we’ve got that cleared up. And how do you 
propose we get away from here? 


DOCTOR: 
That might be impossible. 


NYSSA: 
Really, Doctor? 


DOCTOR: 
There’s a chance whatever brought us here only works one way. 


If that’s the case, without the TARDIS we’re stuck. 


TEGAN: 
Oh no... 


MARC: 
There must be something we can do. 
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DOCTOR: 

We can explore the island. Look for clues, signs of life, 
anything that points towards a way home. When you were up on 
the cliffs, what could you see? 


MARC: 
There’s a valley with a forest, between two hills. And taller 


mountains in the distance. 


DOCTOR: 
Then we’ll start with the valley. 


PASSAGE OF TIME MUSIC. 
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Scene 32: EXT. HILLTOP 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, TEGAN, NYSSA WALKING DOWN INTO THE VALLEY. A 
SLIGHT BREEZE, BUT OTHERWISE QUIET.) 


TEGAN: 
Phew. I’m exhausted after all that walking. Does it look like 
there’s anywhere we might get some tucker? 


DOCTOR: 
Nothing. Foraging may be unsafe. The plants and vegetables 


could be poisonous. And I don’t see any dwellings. 


NYSSA: 
I wouldn’t speak too soon. Look. 


DOCTOR: 
What is it? 


NYSSA: 
Up there, near the top of the hill. Do you see? A flickering 
light. Maybe some sort of lantern. 


(FX: MARC AND CICERO ARRIVING — THEY WERE LAGGING BEHIND.) 


CICERO: 
My apologies... my apologies... 


TEGAN: 
You took your time. 


CICERO: 
(BREATHLESS) Is she always like this? 


DOCTOR + NYSSA: 
Yes. 


CICERO: 
I’m sorry. I’m slowing us down, aren’t I? 


DOCTOR: 
Not at all. 


MARC: 
It’s his breathing. He gets like this sometimes. 


CICERO: 
No need for excuses, boy. I’m not decrepit just yet. 
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NYSSA: 
We may have found signs of life. 


MARC: 
Really? 


DOCTOR: 
There. Near the top of the hill. There’s a light. 


CICERO: 
(PEERING) So there is... 


TEGAN: 
We should go check it out. 


DOCTOR: 
I agree. 


MARC: 
He can’t climb that. 


CICERO: 
I’1ll be fine. 


DOCTOR: 

No, Marc’s right. He and Nyssa will come with me. And it looks 
as if there’s a way through these woods, so Tegan - you and 
Cicero take this path and rendezvous with us on the other 
Side. We’ll cover more ground this way. Collect any 
information you can, and we’ll do likewise. But be careful. 


TEGAN: 
Looks like you’re stuck with me, mate. 


CICERO: 
My dear, you are the only member of your group who does not 
speak complete gibberish. It would be my honour. 


TEGAN: 

Hear that? Cicero said it would be an honour. Come on then, 
you crazy old Roman. 

CICERO: 

Who are you calling a crazy old...? (RESIGNED SIGH) 


(FX: CICERO AND TEGAN WALK OFF. ) 


TEGAN (walking away): 
See you guys on the other side! 
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DOCTOR: 


Alright. Let’s go. The sooner we start climbing that hill, the 
sooner we may have answers. 


PASSAGE OF TIME MUSIC 
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Scene 33: EXT. FOREST 


(FX: TEGAN AND CICERO WALKING, CRUNCH OF TWIGS ETC. BENEATH 
FOOT. ) 


TEGAN: 
It’s so dark out here, you’d think it was the middle of the 
night. 


CICERO: 
They say in the Hercynian (PRON: Her-SIN-ee-an) Forest you 
go days without seeing daylight. 


TEGAN: 
Is that so? 


CICERO: 
It’s what my envoys tell me. 


TEGAN: 
You have ‘envoys’? Fancy. From what the Doctor was saying, 
sound like quite a big deal. 


CICERO: 
I am the consul of Rome. 


TEGAN: 
Is that like... you know... the civil service or something? 


CICERO: 
I am in charge of the affairs of the Roman republic and its 


citizens. 


TEGAN: 
Like Caesar? 


CICERO: 
No, he’s in the military. How do you know Caesar? 


TEGAN: 
Well, you know. ‘Veni, vidi, vici.’ 


CICERO: 
What language is that? 


TEGAN: 
Doesn’t matter. Probably said too much as it is. 
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Scene 34: EXT. HILLSIDE 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, NYSSA AND MARC CLIMBING THE HILL. IT’S 
BLUSTERY, CRAGGY, A LITTLE BIT DESOLATE. THE DOCTOR PAUSES FOR 
A MOMENT, NYSSA FOLLOWS SUIT. DISTANT RUMBLE OF A FARAWAY 
VOLCANO. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Look at that... 


NYSSA: 
(CATCHING HER BREATH) Quite a view... 


DOCTOR: 
I thought if we climbed high enough we might see where it all 
ends. 


NYSSA: 
What do you mean? 


DOCTOR: 

An outer wall, perhaps. A giant dome overhead. The amount of 
energy it would take to manipulate this much matter... there 
aren’t many civilisations in the universe who could achieve 
this. I mean look... there. A volcano. An actual volcano. 


NYSSA: 
Is that meant to be Vesuvius? 


DOCTOR: 

Perhaps. But it looks nothing like the real one, or indeed any 
real volcano on Earth. It’s almost like a cartoon or a child’s 
drawing... 


NYSSA: 
Looks perfectly believable to me. 


DOCTOR: 
And that’s the point. It is believable! Everything here is 
believable, but heightened, exaggerated... 


MARC (short distance away): 
Doctor. Nyssa. Come and see this. 


(FX: THE DOCTOR AND NYSSA KEEP CLIMBING - FADING IN, THE 
CRACKLE OF A FLAMING TORCH BESIDE THE ENTRANCE TO A CAVE. ) 
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DOCTOR: 
Well, there’s our flaming torch. I think someone’s expecting 
guests. 


MARC: 
And these garlands... 


(FX: MARC STEPS CLOSER, TOUCHES ONE OF THE GARLANDS — THE 
WHISPER OF DRY LEAVES. ) 


MARC (cont.): 
Dry leaves. And there’s writing on them. Wait. I think I know 


where we are. (BEAT) Down here. I’1l explain on the way. 


PASSAGE OF TIME MUSIC 
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Scene 35: EXT. TUNNEL ENTRANCE 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, NYSSA AND MARC MAKING THEIR WAY ALONG THE 
TUNNEL. IT’S LINED WITH FLICKERING TORCHES. ECHOEY ATMOS. ) 


NYSSA: 
The Cumaean Sibyl? 


DOCTOR: 
That’s right. 


NYSSA: 
And who is that? 


MARC: 
A prophet. An oracle. Or, at least, she was. 


DOCTOR: 
Mentioned in various myths and legends, but almost certainly 


based on a real person. 


MARC: 
Who died centuries ago. 


DOCTOR: 
But this cave... it matches every description. The narrow, 


trapezoidal entrance. The garlands of oak leaves. 


NYSSA: 
So it’s all real. 


DOCTOR: 
Not quite. I still think this is some sort of illusion... 


NYSSA: 
An illusion, Doctor? Septus was killed. He is actually dead. 


DOCTOR: 
Something doesn’t have to be real to be dangerous. 


(FX: THE CRACKLE OF AN OPEN FIRE DRAWING NEAR. ) 


DOCTOR (cont.): 
THs: VS: it. 


(FX: THEY HALT.) 


DOCTOR (cont.): 
(SLIGHTLY RAISED) Hello. Anyone home? 
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(BEAT ) 


SIBYL: 
You may enter. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 36: EXT. FOREST 
(FX: TEGAN AND CICERO WALKING THROUGH THE FOREST. ) 


TEGAN: 
You still reckon this is a dream? 


CICERO: 
Honestly? I don’t know what I “reckon” any more. 


TEGAN: 
But you saw that thing on the beach. A metal giant. It was 
real. 


CICERO: 
I saw it. I heard it. When we were close to it, I could smell 
something... like the aftermath of a thunderstorm. 


TEGAN: 
That’s ozone. Because of the electricity. We did that in 
school. 


CICERO: 
You were schooled? 


TEGAN: 
I’ll let that pass, seeing as you’re two thousand years old. 
But yeah. I was schooled. 


CICERO: 
This ‘Australia’ sounds most unorthodox. (BEAT) In my 
schooling, I was taught to be an epicurean... 


TEGAN: 
Is that like when you eat seafood but not meat? 


CICERO: 
It means I believe in what my senses tell me. But after 


everything that’s happened these last few hours... 


(FX: FROM THE WOODS, A CRACK! AS SOMEONE OR SOMETHING TREADS 
ON A TWIG.) 


TEGAN: 
Did you hear that? 


CICERO: 
What? 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn 


(FX: ANOTHER CRACK! ) 


TEGAN: 
There’s something in the woods. 


CICERO: 
(BLASE) Probably a wild animal. 


TEGAN: 
That’s not exactly reassuring. 


(FX: A SINGLE, DISTANT WOLF-LIKE HOWL FROM THE WOODS. ) 


TEGAN (cont.): 
And neither is that. 


CICERO: 
It’s just a wolf. 


TEGAN: 
Just a wolf? 


CICERO: 
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Yes. We used to see them all the time in Arpinum when I was a 


boy. 


TEGAN: 


Really? Fiercest thing I ever saw in Brisbane was our 


crosswalk attendant, Mrs Jackson. 
(FX: ANOTHER HOWL. ) 


TEGAN (cont.): 
(GASP ) 


CICERO: 
There’s really nothing to worry about. 


(FX: MORE WOLVES JOIN THE HOWLING — IT BECOMES A CHORUS. ) 


CICERO (cont.): 


Though perhaps we should get out of these woods. Out into the 


light. 


TEGAN: 
Right behind you. 
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(FX: THEY START WALKING AWAY FROM THE CLEARING VERY 


TENTATIVELY. MORE HOWLS — CICERO AND TEGAN PICK UP THEIR 
PACE. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 37: INT. SIBYL’S CAVE 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, NYSSA AND MARC ARE SEATED AROUND AN OPEN 
FIRE, IN THE PRESENCE OF THE CUMAEAN SIBYL.) 


MARC: 
Are you really her? The Cumaean Sibyl? 


SIBYL: 
I have been called that name. 


NYSSA: 
We saw the light, from across the valley. 


SIBYL: 
You have travelled far. Much further than most. 


DOCTOR: 
And we're looking for a way home. 


MARC: 
Back to Cumae. 


SIBYL: 
You are already in Cumae. 


DOCTOR: 

No. This place, whatever it is, it’s different to our world. 
Perhaps a pocket universe, or a parallel dimension. But we 
cannot stay here. 


SIBYL: 
Can you not go back the way you came? 


NYSSA: 
We don’t know which way we came. We were brought here. Against 
our will. 


SIBYL: 
(CACKLES) Then if you cannot go back you must go forward. You 
must pursue the truth. 


DOCTOR: 
What truth? 


SIBYL: 


All truth. Each truth lies behind a door. Each door can only 
be opened with a key. 
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MARC: 
You speak in riddles. 


SIBYL: 
Everything seems a riddle to the innocent. (BEAT) Who are you, 
boy? 


MARC: 
My name is Marcipor. I’m a slave, belonging to the household 


of the Consul of Rome. 


SIBYL: 
You have the eyes of a fawn. New to the world. So innocent of 
its machinations. You live your life inside your mind. 


MARC: 
It’s all the life I’m allowed to live. 


SIBYL: 
Until today. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 38: EXT. FOREST 


(FX: TEGAN AND CICERO WALKING VERY QUICKLY THROUGH THE WOODS. 
IN THE DISTANCE, MORE HOWLS. CICERO STUMBLES AND FALLS. ) 


CICERO: 
(OOF! ) 


(FX: TEGAN STOPS RUNNING. ) 


TEGAN: 
You alright? 


CICERO: 
(BREATHLESS, PAINED) Just tripped. Slightly winded. 


TEGAN: 
Okay. Well, we shouldn’t dawdle. I’1ll help you up. 


(FX: TEGAN HELPS CICERO TO HIS FEET. ) 


BOTH: 
(EFFORT) 


(FX: CICERO DUSTS HIMSELF OFF. ) 


CICERO: 
Thank you. 


(FX: THEY START WALKING AGAIN, THEIR VOICES FADING OFF INTO 
THE WOODS.) 


CICERO (cont.): 
You know, you are quite unlike any woman I have ever met. 


TEGAN: 
That’s because you’re not from Brisbane. 


(FX: FROM NEARBY, A LOW, GUTTURAL GROWLING, VERY CLOSE, VERY 
SINISTER. ) 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) Don’t move. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 39: INT. SYBIL’S CAVE 
(FX: CRACKLING FIRE.) 


DOCTOR: 
And these keys. Do they exist, or are they just another part 
of the riddle? 


SIBYL: 

Oh, they exist. The first you shall find on an island ina 
river of fire. The second at the summit of the black steps. 
The third and final key is in a labyrinth beneath the Tree of 
Life. 


NYSSA: 
I don’t suppose you could make that any clearer? 


SIBYL: 
Any clearer, and the game would not be worth playing. 


DOCTOR: 
So this is a game? A sport? Are we being watched, gambled on? 


SIBYL: 
Watched, yes. But not gambled on. This is no game of dice. 


NYSSA: 
And once we have the third key, what then? 


SIBYL: 

Then you will find your way home. (BEAT) Go to the river of 
fire. Find the island. There is the first key. But you should 
hurry. Your friends are in danger. 


MARC: 
In danger? How? 


SYBIL: 
They are being hunted by the creatures of the forest. Run to 


them, before it’s too late. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 40: EXT. FOREST 


(FX: SOMETHING CRUNCHES DOWN ON THE FOREST FLOOR. ANOTHER 
GUTTURAL SNARL. ) 


TEGAN (cont.): 
That sounded close. Like, really close. 


CICERO: 


Almost certainly a wolf. If there are cubs, it may be trying 
to protect its den. 


(FX: ANOTHER LOW GROWL, BUT MUCH CLOSER. ) 


TEGAN: 
That sounded even closer. 


(FX: A GNASHING GROWL, A RUSTLE IN THE BUSHES. CICERO STOPS 
WALKING, SO DOES TEGAN. ) 


CICERO: 
Stay perfectly still. 


(FX: THE GNASHING AND GROWLING GROWS MORE AGGRESSIVE. ) 


TEGAN: 
They’ve got us surrounded! 


(FX: A TREMENDOUS, COLLECTIVE HOWL RINGS OUT ACROSS THE 
FOREST. ) 


CICERO: 
Whatever you do. (BEAT) Don’t run. 


TEGAN: 
Are you mad? 


CICERO: 
(HISSED) Keep your voice down! If we run, the wolves will 
think we’re fair game. Something to hunt. 


TEGAN: 
They’re already hunting us. 


CICERO: 


We don’t know that for certain. Stand with your back against 
mine. 
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TEGAN: 
What?! 


CICERO: 
Just do it. It’s safer if we’re facing in both directions. 


(FX: TEGAN AND CICERO SHUFFLE AROUND UNTIL THEY’RE BACK-TO- 
BACK. ) 


TEGAN: 
You said they’re perfectly harmless. 


CICERO: 
And most of the time they are. But I think we may have 
trespassed. 


(FX: ANOTHER SINISTER GROWL. ) 


CICERO (cont): 
Do you see any of them? 


TEGAN: 
I’m trying to, but it’s so dark. There’s one just there... I can 
see its eyes glowing... 


CICERO: 
Just keep looking at it. 


TEGAN: 
I'd rather not. 


CICERO: 
Trust me. If it can see your eyes, it’1ll keep its distance. 


TEGAN: 
Who taught you all this? 


CICERO: 
It’s common knowledge among country folk. Passed down to boys 
and girls at an early age. 


TEGAN: 
Handy. 


CICERO: 


Never thought I’d find it useful, to be honest. I wasn’t 
exactly the “outdoors” type. 
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TEGAN: 
You surprise me. 
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(FX: RUSTLING IN THE BUSHES, MORE GROWLS. ) 


CICERO: 
Alright. Now begin walking. Slowly. 


TEGAN: 
Backwards or forwards? 


CICERO: 
Backwards. I mean your forwards, my 
behind you. 


TEGAN: 
Alright... 


CICERO: 
And keep your eyes on that wolf. 


backwards. I’1ll stay right 


(FX: THEY BEGIN WALKING — SLOWLY, CAREFULLY. FROM NEARBY, MORE 


LOW, SINISTER GROWLS. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 41: EXT. FIELD 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, MARC AND NYSSA RUNNING ACROSS THE FIELD — A 
LIGHT BREEZE PASSING THROUGH THE GRASS. THEY COME TO A HALT.) 


DOCTOR: 
I can’t see them anywhere, can you? 


(FX: IN THE DISTANCE, FROM THE FOREST, ANOTHER CHORUS OF 
HOWLS. ) 


MARC: 
They must still be in the woods... 


NYSSA: 
Doctor... you don’t think... 


DOCTOR: 
We’re going in. 


MARC: 
But without weapons... 


DOCTOR: 
Trust me. I think better without weapons. 


(FX: THEY START RUNNING TOWARDS THE WOODS. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 42: EXT. FOREST 


(FX: CICERO AND TEGAN STILL EDGING THEIR WAY SLOWLY THROUGH 
THE UNDERGROWTH. NEARBY RUSTLING OF BUSHES, THE OCCASIONAL 
GROWL. ) 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) That’s it. Just keep going, and mind your step. You’re 
doing splendidly. 


TEGAN: 
(SOTTO) We should make a run for it. 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) As I said - that is the last thing we need to do. 


TEGAN: 
(SOTTO) But I can see light. We’re almost out of the woods. If 
we just run- 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) The moment we start running is the moment they’1l 


attack. 


(FX: THE OTHERS’ VOICES FADE IN, THEY’RE ENTERING THE WOODS 
SOME DISTANCE AWAY — AN ECHOEY ACOUSTIC. ) 


MARC (distant): 
(RAISED) Master! 


NYSSA (distant): 
(RAISED) Tegan! 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) Oh no. 


TEGAN: 
(SOTTO) They’ve come looking for us... 


DOCTOR (distant): 
(RAISED) Tegan! Where are you? 


TEGAN: 
(SOTTO) Someone didn’t get the memo about keeping shtum. 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) If those creatures hear then... 
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NYSSA (distant): 
(RAISED) Tegan! 


DOCTOR (distant): 
(RAISED) Cicero! 


(FX: INTENSE RUSTLING FROM THE UNDERGROWTH — THE CREATURES 
GROWLING. ) 


CICERO: 
So be it. Now we run. 


(FX: THEY START RUNNING THROUGH THE UNDERGROWTH — THE 
CREATURES HOT ON THEIR HEELS. ) 


CICERO + TEGAN: 
(RUNNING EFFORT — DODGING BRANCHES AND FERNS) 


TEGAN: 
(RUNNING, RAISED) Guys! Don’t come any further! 


CICERO: 
(RUNNING, RAISED) Get out of the woods! 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 43: EXT. FOREST 


(FX: SAME SETTING, BUT NOW WE’RE WITH THE DOCTOR, NYSSA AND 
MARC. TEGAN AND CICERO’S VOICES DISTANT, HARD TO HEAR. ) 


NYSSA: 
There they are! 


TEGAN (distant): 
(RAISED) Get out of the woods! 


DOCTOR: 
Something’s chasing them. 


MARC: 
I told you we needed weapons. 


DOCTOR: 
We need no such thing. 


MARC: 
But they’re in danger! 


DOCTOR: 
And they’re doing exactly the right thing. Which is running 
away from it. 


(FX: TEGAN AND CICERO APPROACH ) 


TEGAN: 
Come on, guys! What are you waiting for?! 


CICERO: 
You heard the ‘Australian’. Run! 


(FX: THEY RUN OUT OF THE WOODS. ) 
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Scene 44: EXT. FIELD 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, NYSSA AND MARC COME RUNNING OUT OF THE WOODS. 
THEY SLOW TO A HALT.) 


(NOTE: EVERYONE SHORT OF BREATH FROM RUNNING. ) 


MARC: 
We should have stood our ground, defended them. 


DOCTOR: 
Sometimes, yes. That is the right course of action. But 
there’s a fine line between bravery and recklessness. 


(FX: TEGAN AND CICERO FOLLOWING CLOSE BEHIND. THEY SLOW TO A 
HALT. ) 


TEGAN: 
Are they still following us? 


NYSSA: 
I don’t think so. 


CICERO: 
Those creatures were right on our heels. 


DOCTOR: 
Unless... 


TEGAN: 
What? 


DOCTOR: 
Unless they’re not allowed to come any further. 


MARC: 
There’s nothing to stop them. No fence, no wall... 


NYSSA: 
Let’s just be grateful they’re staying where they are. 


TEGAN: 
How did you know we were still in the woods? 


MARC: 
The Sibyl told us. 


CICERO: 
Excuse me? 
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NYSSA: 
The Sibyl of Cumae. 


DOCTOR: 
That’s who lives at the top of the hill. She told us you were 


in danger. 


MARC: 
And she told us how we can find our way home. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 45: INT. CICERO’S STUDY 
(FX: CICERO SCRIBBLING HIS LETTER TO ATTICUS. ) 


CICERO: 

You have seen the cave, Atticus. Or what’s left of it. The 
description they gave matched it precisely. And the Sibyl 
herself, an ancient crone, timeless, immortal... their 
description of her was equally familiar. 


(FX: GRADUALLY FADING IN, THE SOUNDS OF THE VOLCANO AND THE 
RIVER OF MAGMA, OUR INTREPID HEROES WALKING ACROSS A ROCKY 
PLAIN. ) 


CICERO: 

Each step we took, further into this strange world, felt like 
a journey hundreds, maybe thousands of leagues away from 
everything I’ve ever known. 


Presently, at the foot of the volcano, we came upon a vast 
plain of jagged black rock. A river of molten magma, red hot, 
crawled across the land with slow and terrible deliberation. I 
thought for a moment I was looking at the River Phlegathon, 
which courses through Tartarus, the land of the tormented 
dead. 


The air grew sulphurous. The sky above was choked with clouds 
the colour of night. It was a dark, forbidding place. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 46: EXT. VOLCANIC PLAIN 


(FX: OUR INTREPID HEROES ARE TRUDGING THEIR WAY ACROSS AN 
INCLINED PLAIN OF VOLCANIC ROCK, TOWARDS THE RIVER OF MAGMA. ) 


DOCTOR: 
There. See how the magma forks off in two different 
directions. In the middle, that must be our island. 


CICERO: 
And that’s where we’ll find this key? 


MARC: 
If what the Sibyl told us is true... 


TEGAN: 
So how do we get across? 


NYSSA: 
If you look, just there, you’1ll see a line of rocks, jutting 
out of the magma like stepping stones. 


TEGAN: 
Stepping stones? In magma? (SCOFFS) Have you all lost your 
minds? 


DOCTOR: 
It’s the only way across. 


TEGAN: 
You'll have to excuse me for not trusting some mad old woman 
in a cave. 


DOCTOR: 
Listen. I’ve done some basic calculations... 


TEGAN: 
Here we go. 


NYSSA: 
Tegan. Listen. 


DOCTOR: 

Given the fractional solid angle and temperature of the magma, 
the reflectivity of our togas and the wind direction, we 
should be safe. Providing we don’t fall in. 


TEGAN: 
That’s really put my mind at ease. 
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MARC: 
If we don’t get to the island, we might never leave. 


NYSSA: 
He’s right. It’s our only chance. 


CICERO: 

Doctor... If I fall into the magma, could you please come up 
with something a little more dignified, more heroic to tell 
the people back home? 


DOCTOR: 
It won’t come to that. I promise. 


CICERO: 
I think we’re past the point of promises, don’t you? 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 47: EXT. RIVER OF FIRE 


(FX: THE MAGMA IS RIGHT UP CLOSE — SIZZLING AND CRACKLING 
AWAY. OUR INTREPID HEROES ARE MAKING THEIR WAY TENTATIVELY 
ALONG A ROW OF CONSECUTIVE STEPPING STONES — FOOTSTEPS ON 
STONE; AWKWARD, HAPHAZARD. ) 


DOCTOR: 
The trick is.. to crouch down low. The lower you are, the less 
the heat affects you. 


TEGAN: 
If I crouch any further I’1ll fall in! (WOBBLES - WHOAH) 


DOCTOR: 
Careful! 


TEGAN: 
I am being careful! 


NYSSA: 
This heat is intolerable! 


CICERO: 
This place.. I am beginning to wonder... 


MARC: 
What, master? 


CICERO: 
A river of fire. A land of torment. What if.. what if this is 
Tartarus? What if we were killed in the earthquake and this is 


our punishment? 


(FX: FADING IN, A BUZZING DRONE — LIKE A SWARM OF BEES OR 
HUMMING BIRDS.) 


TEGAN: 
Anyone hear that? 


NYSSA: 
What? 


TEGAN: 
That buzzing. 


(FX: THE BUZZING GETS LOUDER. ) 
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CICERO: 
There’s something coming this way. Like little birds or... oh 
my ! 


MARC: 
What are they? 


CICERO: 
Tiny creatures... like.. little flying lizards! 


(FX: ONE OF THE CREATURES FLIES UP CLOSE TO TEGAN. ) 


CREATURE: 
(CUTE MEWING) 


TEGAN: 
Awww... they’re adorable! Hello, little fella. Hello. 


DOCTOR: 
Tegan, don’t get too close. 


TEGAN: 
It’s alright, Doctor. He’s a little cutey, aren’t you? Yes you 


are. Yes you are. 


CREATURE: 
(CUTE MEW) 


TEGAN: 
He’s a little cutey. 


(FX: THE CREATURE LETS OUT AN EAR-PIERCING SHRIEK — IT’S A 
TINY DRAGON — FOLLOWED BY A BUNSEN BURNER-LIKE JET OF FLAME.) 


TEGAN: 
(GAH!) Why, you little...! 


NYSSA: 
What happened? 


TEGAN: 
He just breathed fire at me! 


(FX: ANOTHER SHRIEK — ANOTHER ROARING JET OF FLAME. ) 


TEGAN: 
(GAH! ) 
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NYSSA: 
I can smell something burning. 


TEGAN: 
That’s my fringe! (SWATTING AT THE CREATURE) Get away from me! 


Get! Away! From! Me! 


(FX: THE BUZZING GETS LOUDER — MORE OF THESE CREATURES 
SWARMING AROUND THEM. ) 


MARC: 
Master! Look out! 


(FX: THE CREATURES SHRIEK — SPITTING JETS OF FIRE.) 


CICERO: 
(STARTLED) Oh! 


DOCTOR: 
Nyssa! Tegan! Hurry — you’re almost on the other side! 


(FX: MORE JETS OF FIRE! MORE SHRIEKING! TEGAN STAGGERS ONTO 
THE ISLAND. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 48: EXT. ISLAND’S EDGE. (CONT. ) 


(FX: CONT. FROM SCENE 47, TEGAN STEPS ONTO THE ISLAND. ) 


TEGAN: 
(RECOVERING) Here - take my hand! I’1l help you across. 


TEGAN + NYSSA: 
(EFFORT) 


(FX: NYSSA STEPS SAFELY ONTO THE ISLAND. 


NYSSA: 
Those creatures... why aren’t they coming any further? 


TEGAN: 
Search me. (RAISED) Come on, guys! You can do this! 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, CICERO AND MARC STAGGER ONTO THE ISLAND. ) 
(NOTE: EVERYONE BREATHLESS. ) 


NYSSA: 
Doctor, what are they? 


DOCTOR: 
No idea. Never seen them before. 


MARC: 
They’re Pyraustas. (PRON: PIE-row*-stas - *rhymes with cow) 


TEGAN: 
Come again? 


MARC: 
They’re the smallest of dragons. I read about them once. 


CICERO: 
You can read? 


NYSSA: 
Look, it’s all well and good giving them a name but what can 


we do about them? 


DOCTOR: 
They seem to be keeping their distance for now. 
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MARC: 
In the book it said they need heat. They live in fire. I don’t 
think they can come any further. 


DOCTOR: 
Well, that’s something at least. 


TEGAN: 
And what about when we come back? 


DOCTOR: 

We'll cross that dragon-infested river of magma when we come 
to it. First we have to find this key. I suggest we split up 
again. Tegan and Nyssa, you go that way. Cicero, Marc. We’1l 
go this way. 


TEGAN: 
Boys’ team and girls’ team? 


NYSSA: 
That’s a bit old-fashioned, isn’t it? 


DOCTOR: 
More a case of you two knowing how to look after yourselves. 


CICERO: 
I am perfectly capable of looking after myself, thank you. 


TEGAN: 
Mate, you fainted at the bronze giant. 


MARC: 
She has a point, master. 


DOCTOR: 
We’1ll comb the island, look for anything that’s remotely key- 
like and meet on the other side. 


CICERO: 
And who exactly put you in charge? 


MARC: 
Master. The Doctor seems more familiar with this sort of 
thing. Perhaps it would be best if we followed him. For now. 


CICERO: 

(IN A HUFF) Very well. Given the... unique circumstances in 
which we find ourselves, I am willing to concede some 
authority to the Doctor. 
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TEGAN: 
That’s big of you. 


CICERO: 
But that does not mean I surrender that authority completely. 
I am still the Consul of Rome, damn it. 


DOCTOR: 

Yes you are. But we’re not in Rome. And if we’re to stand some 
chance of getting back there, I’d suggest we start searching 
the island immediately. 


NYSSA: 
If the pair of you have quite finished, Tegan and I are ready 
to set off and have been for quite some time. 


TEGAN: 
Right on. 


DOCTOR: 
Point taken. Meet you on the other side. 


MUSICAL SEGUE 
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Scene 49: EXT. DEAD FOREST 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, CICERO AND MARC MAKE THEIR WAY CAUTIOUSLY 
THROUGH A DEAD FOREST OF CHARRED TREES. ) 


CICERO: 
These trees. What happened to them? 


DOCTOR: 
Carbonised by the heat, I think. 


(NOTE: THE LEMURES’ VOICES SHOULD START OFF FAINT, WE DON’T 
REALLY UNDERSTAND WHAT’S BEING SAID, BECOMING CLEARER. ) 


LEMURES (male voices): 
(WHISPERING — OVERLAPPING — SAYING ‘CICERO’ ) 


CICERO: 
Did either of you hear that? 


MARC: 
Hear what, master? 


LEMURES : 
(‘CICERO’ — REPEATED, OVERLAPPING) 


CICERO: 
There it was again! I heard voices, whispering in the 
darkness. 


DOCTOR: 
I can’t hear anything. 


LEMURES : 
( ‘CICERO’ — REPEATED, OVERLAPPING) 


CICERO: 
Oh no... 


MARC: 
What is it? What can you see? 


(FX: A CHILLY, GHOSTLY BREEZE PASSES THROUGH THE TREES. ) 


CICERO: 
It can’t be them. That’s impossible. 


MARC: 
Who, master? 
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DOCTOR: 
He must be hallucinating. Could be the fumes... hydrocarbons 
from the volcanic vents... 


CICERO: 
This is no hallucination, Doctor. I see shades, spectral 
forms... 


LEMURES : 
(‘CICERO!’ MULTIPLE WHISPERED VOICES [COULD BE SAME VOICE 
MULTIPLIED], BUT SPEAKING ALMOST SIMULTANEOUSLY. ) 


CICERO: 
I know these men. 


MARC: 
Who are they? 


CICERO: 
(STUNNED) The conspirators. The allies of Catiline. (BEAT) I 
had them killed. (BEAT) And now they have returned to kill me! 


END OF PART 1 
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PART 2 
[RECAP OF SCENE 49: 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, CICERO AND MARK WALKING THROUGH THE CHARRED 
WOODS. ) 


LEMURES (male voices): 
(WHISPERING — OVERLAPPING — SAYING ‘CICERO’ ) 


CICERO: 
Did either of you hear that? 


MARC: 
Hear what, master? 


LEMURES : 
(‘CICERO’ — REPEATED, OVERLAPPING) 


CICERO: 
There it was again! I heard voices, whispering in the 
darkness. 


DOCTOR: 
I can’t hear anything. 


LEMURES : 
(‘CICERO’ — REPEATED, OVERLAPPING) 


CICERO: 
Oh no... 


MARC: 
What is it? What can you see? 


(FX: A CHILLY, GHOSTLY BREEZE PASSES THROUGH THE TREES. ) 


CICERO: 
It can’t be them. That’s impossible. 


MARC: 
Who, master? 


DOCTOR: 


He must be hallucinating. Could be the fumes... hydrocarbons 
from the volcanic vents... 
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CICERO: 
This is no hallucination, Doctor. I see shades, spectral 
forms... 


LEMURES : 
( ‘CICERO!’ MULTIPLE WHISPERED VOICES [COULD BE SAME VOICE 
MULTIPLIED], BUT SPEAKING ALMOST SIMULTANEOUSLY. ) 


CICERO: 
I know these men. 


MARC: 
Who are they? 


CICERO: 
(STUNNED) The conspirators. The allies of Catiline. (BEAT) I 
had them killed. (BEAT) And now they have returned to kill me! 


SCENE CONTINUES. ] 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 94 


Scene 50: EXT. CHARRED WOODS 


DOCTOR: 
You had them killed? That’s.. not good.. but I’m sure you had 
your reasons... 


CICERO: 
I had them killed without trial. 


DOCTOR: 

Okay. That’s just bad. But these visions... these shades... 
they’re not real. Whoever’s controlling this is inside your 
head — they’re using your memories against you! 


(FX: THE SOUND OF SOMETHING GHOSTLY SWOOSHING PAST CICERO. ) 


CICERO: 
(GAH!) Keep away! 


MARC: 
Doctor, what’s happening? 


DOCTOR: 
Cicero — tell us. What do you see? 


CICERO: 
They’re moving... all around me... like the shrouds of the dead, 
caught on the wind... 


(FX: ANOTHER GHOSTLY SWOOSH. ) 


MARC: 
We have to do something! 


DOCTOR: 
Wait — I’ve got it. 


LEMURES (1 voice): 
Doctor... 


CICERO (short distance away): 
Please — I did nothing wrong! Let me be! 


DOCTOR: 
It’s the trees. They’re in a grid formation. 


MARC: 
But what does that mean? 
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DOCTOR: 

They’re not real. They’re devices, generating a holographic 
field. One that’s tuned to our individual brainwaves. Think 
shadow puppets, but ones using our own memories against us. 
We’re all seeing something different. 


MARC: 
I can’t see anything! 


CICERO (short distance away): 
Doctor! Help me! 


LEMURES (1 voice): 
Doctor... 


DOCTOR: 
No. Not you... 


LEMURES (1 voice): 
Why did you let me die? 


DOCTOR: 
There was nothing I could do. I’m sorry. 


LEMURES (1 voice): 
You could have saved me. 


DOCTOR: 
It was impossible. I had no choice. 


MARC: 

Doctor — whoever it is, whoever you can see, it isn’t real. 
Remember? Just shadow puppets. 

DOCTOR: 

(COMING TO HIS SENSES) You’re right. None of this is real. 
(SHOUTS) None of this is real! 

(FX: THE DOCTOR PUSHES AT ONE OF THE BURNT TREES...) 


DOCTOR: 
(PUSHING) The trees! Carbonised! Easy to... (FINAL EFFORT) 


(FX: ..AND ITS TRUNK BREAKS WITH A CRUNCH. ) 


DOCTOR (cont.): 
Break the trees! Quickly, Marc! 


(FX: MARC PUSHES AT A TREE. ) 
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MARC: 
(PUSHING) 


(FX: ANOTHER TREE BREAKS, FALLS TO THE GROUND. ) 


DOCTOR: 
It’s working! 


(FX: MORE TREES BREAKING — THE SWIRLING GHOSTLY SOUNDS START 
BREAKING UP WITH WHITE NOISE AND INTERFERENCE BEFORE STOPPING 
ALTOGETHER. ) 


CICERO: 
They’re gone... they just vanished... 


MARC: 
But what were they? 


CICERO: 
Lemures. (PRON: LEM-ur-rays) The shades of the vengeful dead. 


DOCTOR: 
No. They were a trick... a cheap trick. Someone’s toying with 
us. 


MARC: 
But who, Doctor? My master saw the men he executed. Who did 
you see? 


DOCTOR: 
It doesn’t matter. 


MARC: 
Maybe it does. Maybe it’s a clue, or an omen. 


DOCTOR: 
I saw a friend. Someone I was unable to save. 


MARC: 
Then why couldn’t I see anything? 


DOCTOR: 
Because you’ve never done any harm, perhaps? 


CICERO: 
You’re saying I have? 


DOCTOR: 
Those men were executed without trial. You said so yourself. 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 97 


CICERO: 
They were plotting to murder me. 


DOCTOR: 
But they didn’t. You arrested them. And they were no longer a 
threat. 


CICERO: 

You know nothing of what happened. I’ve spent much of my 
career with the threat of violent death hanging over me, armed 
only with a sharp turn of phrase. And for much of that career, 
it served me well. But I had no choice. Not this time. And I 
am not proud of it. Though if you also saw one of those 
shades, that means there’s blood on your hands too, Doctor. 


(FX: CICERO WALKS OFF. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 51: EXT. CHARRED WOODS 
(FX: NYSSA AND TEGAN ARE ALSO SEARCHING THE WOODS. ) 


TEGAN: 
Do you see that? 


NYSSA: 
What? 


TEGAN: 
Straight ahead. Looks like some sort of tomb, or like an altar 
from a church or something. 


NYSSA: 
Those joins in the stonework. They look almost like doors. 


TEGAN: 
Let’s check it out. 


(FX: THEY PICK UP THEIR PACE SLIGHTLY. ) 


NYSSA: 
You know, this all feels very strange. 


TEGAN: 
You don’t say. 


NYSSA: 
The Doctor’s right. He said everything is ever so slightly 
exaggerated. Real but not quite. 


TEGAN: 
It’s like someone up there’s playing games with us. 


NYSSA: 

Exactly. But who? Doesn’t this all seem rather elaborate for a 
‘game’? 

TEGAN: 

Clearly you’ve never played ping-pong with my cousin Colin. 


But point taken. Maybe it’s not so much a game as a test. 


NYSSA: 
It would have to be a test for something pretty important. 


(FX: THEY’VE REACHED THE ‘TOMB/ALTAR’.) 
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TEGAN (cont.): 
Well, would you look at that? 


NYSSA: 
It’s a little small for a tomb. 


TEGAN: 
Could contain a really small person. 


NYSSA: 
And what are these? Handprints, carved into the stone. 


TEGAN: 

Like in Hollywood, where they get the movie stars to stick 
their hands in cement. 

NYSSA: 

There are only three of them. And they’re all right hands. I 
wonder... if I place my hand here... 


(FX: NYSSA PLACES HER HAND, AN ORGAN-LIKE NOTE RINGS OUT.) 


TEGAN: 
Alright. Well. That seems to have done something. But what? 


NYSSA: 
Why don’t you try placing your hand in the next one? 


TEGAN: 
Might as well give it a go. 


(FX: TEGAN PLACES HER HAND — SLIGHTLY HIGHER ORGAN-LIKE NOTE. ) 
TEGAN (cont.): 

Whoa. That’s interesting. All we need now is a third right 
hand. (STRAINING) Maybe if I put my left hand in there, but 
upside down... (BEAT) No. Didn’t work. Now what? 


NYSSA: 
I suppose, we wait for a third hand to show up. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 52: EXT. CHARRED WOODS 


(FX: CICERO WALKING QUICKLY AHEAD OF THE OTHERS, MARC 
FOLLOWING AFTER HIM.) 


MARC: 
Master — where are you going? 


CICERO: 

I don’t know, Marc. Maybe I’1ll go back the way we came and try 
my chances with those dragons. I’1ll go back to the icehouse 
and just wait for this to go away. 


DOCTOR: 
That isn’t going to happen. 


CICERO: 
How can you know that? Have you been here before? 


DOCTOR: 
Of course not. 


CICERO: 
Then why on earth am I listening to a single word you say? 


DOCTOR: 

Because even though this place seems strange to us, it has a 
certain logic. We are being taken on a journey, one with a 
purpose... 


CICERO: 
Bronze giants? Miniature dragons? This place is no more 


logical than a fever dream. 


MARC: 
(TEMPER FRAYING) Could the two of you please stop arguing? 


(BEAT ) 


CICERO: 
Excuse me?! 


DOCTOR: 
We weren’t arguing. We were having a.. debate. 
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MARC: 

And neither of you can possibly be right about everything all 
the time, and there are far more important things for us to 
worry about than which of you should be leading the group, so... 
just... grow up. 


(STUNNED SILENCE) 


CICERO: 
Um... I... well... 


DOCTOR: 
I think he has a point. 


CICERO: 
But... 


DOCTOR: 
No, really. I’m used to being the one who makes most of the 
decisions. 


CICERO: 
So am I. 


DOCTOR: 
It’s kind of strange meeting someone like you. 


CICERO: 
The feeling is mutual. 


MARC: 
Have you quite finished? 


DOCTOR + CICERO: 
Yes. 


MARC: 

Then we should look for Nyssa and Tegan. We’ve covered this 
Side of the island, and still haven’t found that key. Maybe 
they’ve had more luck. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 53: EXT. THE ‘TOMB’ 
(FX: TEGAN AND NYSSA STILL HAVE THEIR HANDS ON THE ‘TOMB’.) 


TEGAN: 
Do you think... 


NYSSA: 
What? 


TEGAN: 
Well, do you think I could take my hand off this thing, just 
for a minute? I’ve got an itchy shin. 


NYSSA: 
What if taking your hand off undoes whatever we’ve done? 


TEGAN: 

We don’t even know what we’ve done. And we can’t just stand 
here with our hands on it forever like one of those ‘Touch a 
Car’ contests. 


NYSSA: 
I don’t think we’ll have to. 


TEGAN: 

How can you be so sure? What if.. what if the others met Medusa 
and got turned into stone? Can you imagine that? That could 
actually happen in a place like this! 


NYSSA: 
Yes, but it didn’t. 


TEGAN: 
How do you know? 


NYSSA: 
Because they’re right there. (BEAT) Hello, Doctor. 


(FX: DOCTOR, CICERO AND MARC APPROACHING. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Nyssa. Tegan. What are you doing? 


TEGAN: 
We're trying to open up this stone box. 


NYSSA: 
But we need a third right hand. 
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DOCTOR: 
Any volunteers? 


CICERO: 
Please allow me... 


(FX: CICERO STEPS FORWARD. ) 


CICERO: 
(AWKWARD) If I could just... 


TEGAN: 
Mind your elbow. 


CICERO: 
Yes, I just need to- 


NYSSA: 
(PAINED) You’re treading on my foot. 


CICERO: 
Sorry! (BEAT) There. Now what happens? 


NYSSA: 
Nothing. It didn’t work. 


DOCTOR: 
Let me try. 


(FX: CICERO STEPS AWAY, THE DOCTOR STEPS IN.) 


DOCTOR (cont.): 
Right. So. If I just- 


TEGAN: 
Ow! 


NYSSA: 
Foot! 


DOCTOR: 
Sorry. (PLACING HAND DOWN) Put my hand here. 


(BEAT ) 


TEGAN: 
Nothing. 
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DOCTOR: 
Marc? 


MARC: 
Very well. But I’m not promising anything. 


(FX: MARC STEPS IN AND PLACES HIS HAND ON THE ‘TOMB’ — A FINAL 
TRIUMPHANT ORGAN CHORD, AND THE ‘TOMB’ OPENS UP WITH A 
HYDRAULIC HISS. ) 


EVERYONE: 
(AMAZED REACTION — GASPS, ‘WOWS’ ETC.) 


TEGAN: 
It worked! 


CICERO: 
It’s opening up! 


(FX: THE HISSING AND A BLAST OF DRY ICE DIE DOWN.) 


NYSSA: 
What’s inside? 


DOCTOR: 
Looks like some sort of crystal. 


(FX: THE DOCTOR TOUCHES THE CRYSTAL — A CRYSTAL-Y TINKLE. ) 


DOCTOR: 
(WINCES) Ice cold. 


NYSSA: 
You think it’s the key? 


DOCTOR: 
Why else would it be hidden away like this? 


TEGAN: 
It’s like one of those video games you get in arcades, where 


you jump on the little box to find the treasure. 


DOCTOR: 
You know, you might have something there. 


TEGAN: 
Really? 
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MARC: 
We need something we can wrap around the crystal. 


DOCTOR: 
Did anyone bring oven gloves? 


TEGAN: 
Wait - I know! Cicero’s purple pashmina. 


CICERO: 
This?! This is my consular sash, the symbol of my imperium 
over the Roman republic. 


TEGAN: 
Whatever. Hand it over. 


CICERO: 
Why, really! (HUFFS) Here. 


(FX: HE REMOVES THE SASH AND HANDS IT TO MARC.) 


MARC: 
Thank you, master. 


(FX: MARC REACHES INTO THE OPEN ‘TOMB’ AND TAKES OUT THE 
CRYSTAL WITH A PING!) 


MARC: 
We have it! We have the first key! 


CICERO: 
If it even is a key. 


TEGAN: 
But what does it open? 


DOCTOR: 


We'll work that out eventually. But first, we have to contend 
with our little fiery friends. 
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Scene 54: EXT. ISLAND — STEPPING STONES 


(FX: OUR GANG STANDS NEAR THE STEPPING STONES. THE MAGMA 
RUMBLING PAST. THE CONTINUOUS BUZZING AND SQUEALING OF THE 
PYRAUSTAS. OCCASIONAL BLOWTORCH-LIKE BURSTS OF FLAME. ) 


TEGAN: 
Here we are. The stepping stones of doom. 


NYSSA: 
Those creatures are everywhere. We’ll be burnt to a crisp. 


DOCTOR: 
Last time we had the advantage. We were half way across before 
they even arrived. This time... 


CICERO: 
.There’s a welcoming committee. 


NYSSA: 
You mentioned something earlier, Marc, about how they live in 
fire. They couldn’t go any further than the magma’s edge. 


MARC: 
That’s what it said. But that was in a book. 


NYSSA: 
Maybe that’s why the crystal is cold. It doesn’t open a door 
so much as clear a path. Perhaps it wards those creatures off. 


TEGAN: 
Like bug repellent! 


DOCTOR: 
Actually, that’s not a bad idea. 


(FX: NEARBY, A SQUEAL AND JET OF FIRE FROM ONE OF THE 
PYRAUSTAS. ) 


TEGAN: 
So who wants to test Nyssa’s theory? 


CICERO: 
Would you be awfully surprised if I said I don’t? 


EVERYONE: 
No. 
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MARC: 
Eris do: 2. 


DOCTOR: 
Are you sure? 


MARC: 
I think so. 


(FX: SHIMMERY, FROSTY, CRYSTAL SOUND. ) 


MARC (cont.): 
Alright. Wish me luck. 


TEGAN: 
(SOFTLY) Good luck, Marco. 


(FX: MARC STEPS OUT ONTO THE FIRST STEPPING STONE. PYRAUSTAS 
BUZZING AND SWARMING AROUND HIM — SQUEALS AND JETS OF FIRE. ) 


MARC (cont.): 
(REACTING TO THE PYRAUSTAS ) 


(FX: CRYSTAL SHIMMERY SOUND AS HE WAVES THE KEY AT THEM...) 


MARC (cont.): 
(EFFORT NOISES, AS IF WAVING A CLUB OR A SWORD) 


TEGAN: 
It’s not working. Tell him to come back. 


NYSSA: 
(RAISED) Marc! 


MARC: 
(UNDER ATTACK, RAISED) Yes? 


NYSSA: 
(RAISED) Drop the key into the magma. 


DOCTOR: 
Nyssa... what are you doing? 


NYSSA: 
(RAISED) Just do it. Drop the key. 


TEGAN: 


If he drops it, we’ll have nothing. And then we’1ll be stuck 
here! 
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CICERO: 
Yes — just tell him to come back, for goodness’ sake. We can 
think of something else. 


NYSSA: 
(RAISED) Marc — trust me. It’ll work. Freeze the magma. No 


more heat, no more dragons. 


DOCTOR: 
Of course! Nyssa’s right. 


DOCTOR + NYSSA: 
(RAISED) Marc! Drop the key! / Drop it, Marc! / Drop the key! 


(FX: THE BUZZING AND SQUEALING OF THE PYRAUSTAS GROWS MORE 
INTENSE. ) 


MARC: 
(TERRIFIED) Alright... 


(FX: HE DROPS THE CRYSTAL. IT HITS THE MAGMA WITH A TING! AND 
A HISS, AND SINKS INTO IT WITH A “SQWLIB”.) 


AWKWARD BEAT. 


CICERO: 
Well, that was an excellent idea. Now what? 


DOCTOR: 
Wait... 


(FX: THE RIVER OF MAGMA BEGINS TO SET — A SERIES OF ROCKY 
CRACKING NOISES, BUILDING AND BUILDING UNTIL THE WHOLE RIVER 
IS SOLID STONE. ) 


NYSSA: 
The magma... it’s turning into solid rock. 


(FX: THE BUZZING OF THE PYRAUSTAS PUTTERS OUT AND THEY RAIN 
DOWN ONTO THE ROCKY GROUND. ) 


TEGAN: 
Aww... and the little dragons are dead. 


(FX: NEARBY, ONE OF THE DEAD PYRAUSTAS FIZZES AND SPARKS. ) 


TEGAN (cont.): 
(AGH!) What was that? 
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DOCTOR: 
Hmm. Interesting... 


(FX: THE DOCTOR CROUCHES DOWN, PICKS UP ONE OF THE PYRAUSTAS. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Let’s take a look inside this thing. 


(FX: A FIZZ OF SPARKS AND A SQUELCH AS HE PEELS THE PYRAUSTA 
OPEN. ANOTHER FIZZ OF SPARKS.) 


TEGAN: 
Eww. Gross. 


DOCTOR: 
Look. Wiring, mechanics. They’re machines. Same technology as 


the bronze giant, but in miniature. 


TEGAN: 
So they’re fakes. 


DOCTOR: 
Exactly. Another ‘special effect’. 


NYSSA: 
Doctor, look! The rock... the way it’s forming... like steps. 


MARC: 
The black steps... 


DOCTOR: 

‘The second key is at the summit of the black steps,’ and 
there they are! Well, that’s handy. Let’s see where they lead. 
(FX: THE DOCTOR, NYSSA AND MARC HEAD UP THE STONE STEPS. ) 


CICERO: 
(CLEARS THROAT) Marc? 


MARC: 
Yes, Master? 


CICERO: 
My sash? 


MUSICAL SEGUE 
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Scene 55: EXT. THE BLACK STEPS 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, CICERO, TEGAN, NYSSA AND MARC CLIMBING THE 
BLACK STEPS. ) 


CICERO: 
(BREATHLESS) This is rather steep. 


DOCTOR: 
Yes. Not too far to go. 


CICERO: 
I must be a crushing disappointment in the flesh. 


DOCTOR: 
What do you mean? 


CICERO: 

Well, look at me. You say you’re from some distant time and 
place. Yet you know my name. And you spoke highly of me. Until 
I mentioned Catiline and the men I put to death... 


DOCTOR: 
Not one of your finer moments. 


CICERO: 
Yet still you thought highly of me. 


DOCTOR: 

Everyone makes mistakes. Often terrible ones. But I’ve met 
beings, across the universe, who spend their entire lives 
being cruel. And that is not how you’1ll be remembered. 


CICERO: 
That is some comfort, I suppose. Thank you, Doctor. 


CUT TO: 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 111 


Scene 56: EXT. BLACK STEPS 
(FX: SAME AS SCENE 55, BUT NOW WE’RE WITH NYSSA AND MARC.) 


NYSSA: 
That was very brave, crossing the river. Not knowing what 
would happen. 


MARC: 
It seemed the right thing to do. 


NYSSA: 
And it was. (BEAT) What will you do when all this is over? 


MARC: 
You still think we’re getting out of here? 


NYSSA: 
You don’t? 


MARC: 
I just can’t see a way out of this. It feels hopeless. 


NYSSA: 
You should never give up hope. 


MARC: 
Easy for you to say. You’re not a slave. To have hope when 
you’re a slave is the worst thing of all. 


(FX: TEGAN STRIDES PAST, POWER WALKING. ) 
TEGAN (passing by): 
Come on, slow coaches. Anyone would think you were on a Sunday 


stroll! 


NYSSA: 
We'll catch you up. (TO MARC) And what is it you hope for? 


MARC: 
To go somewhere. To be someone. The world is so big, and I 


only ever get to see this one small part of it. 


NYSSA: 
Except today. 


MARC: 
(SELF-EFFACING LAUGH) Yes. Except today. 
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NYSSA: 
What if I said you could come with us? 


MARC: 
(SCOFFS) Do you know what they do to slaves who run away? 


NYSSA: 
We could take you so far from here, they would never find you. 


MARC: 
(DISBELIEF) Really? (SERIOUS) Really? 


NYSSA: 
Yes. 


MARC: 
I don’t know... 


NYSSA: 
Think on it. Please. 


MARC: 
Alright. 


TEGAN (distant): 
(RAISED) Er.. guys... 


NYSSA: 
(RAISED) What’s wrong? 


TEGAN (distant): 
(RAISED) Something’s coming this way. And it doesn’t look 
good. 


(FX: DISTANTLY, A LOUD SHRIEK — A HARPY. HALF BIRD OF PREY, 
HALF BANSHEE. THE FLAPPING OF IMMENSE WINGS, GETTING CLOSER. ) 


SCENE BREAK 
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Scene 57: EXT. THE BLACK STEPS (CONT. ) 


(FX: CONT. DIRECTLY FROM SCENE 56 — THE HARPIES ARE INCOMING — 
FLAPPING OF WINGS — MORE SHRIEKING. ) 


TEGAN: 
(RAISED) Come on, guys! Run! 


(FX: EVERYONE BEGINS SCRAMBLING UP THE STEPS. ) 


NYSSA: 
What are they? 


MARC: 
Harpies. Half-woman, half-bird. 


NYSSA: 
I assume they’re not friendly. 


CICERO: 
They scavenge food from travellers. 


DOCTOR: 
And we don’t have any food. 


CICERO: 
So that makes us a five-course meal. 


(FX: THE FLAPPING AND SHRIEKING GETS CLOSER — ONE OF THE 
HARPIES SWOOPS OVERHEAD. ) 


CICERO: 
(DUCKING — GAH!) 


TEGAN: 
That was close! 


NYSSA: 
What can we do? Do they have any sort of weakness? (BEAT) 


Anyone? 


CICERO: 
Not that I remember. 


MARC: 
Me neither. 


NYSSA: 
Doctor? 
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DOCTOR: 
In the legends they’re chased off by flying demigods. 


TEGAN: 
I don’t think any of us tick that box. 


(FX: HARPY SHRIEK! ) 
MARC: 
On the farm, when eagles threatened livestock, we threw rocks 


at them to scare them away! I was quite good at it. 


DOCTOR: 
(CRINGING) Weapons...? 


NYSSA: 
If they’re machines, like the bronze giant and the dragons... 


TEGAN: 
I don’t know. You really shouldn’t hit girls. 


(FX: HARPY SHRIEK — SWOOPS OVERHEAD — A WET SPLAT. ) 


TEGAN (cont.): 
Did that thing just poop on me? 


NYSSA: 
(GRIMACING) Yes. 


TEGAN: 
Give ‘’em hell, Marco! 


(FX: MARC PICKS UP A ROCK AND THROWS IT.) 


MARC: 
(EFFORT AS HE LETS GO) 


(FX: THE ROCK ZIPS THROUGH THE HAIR AND HITS ONE OF THE 
HARPIES IN THE FACE. THE HARPY SQUAWKS AND DROPS OUT OF THE 
SKY WITH A THUD AND A CONTINUOUS FIZZING OF SPARKS. ) 


CICERO: 
Excellent shot. 


TEGAN: 
Right in the kisser! 


NYSSA: 
And see? Sparks. They are machines! 
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TEGAN: 
Then how did that thing poop on me? 


DOCTOR: 
That... is a question for some other time. But there are more of 


them on their way. 


MARC: 
You carry on.. head for the summit. I’11 catch up with you. 


DOCTOR: 
Are you sure? 


MARC: 
Just go. 


NYSSA: 
I think he can handle this, Doctor. 


(FX: THE DOCTOR JOINS THE OTHERS IN SCRAMBLING UP THE STEPS. A 
BRIEF PAUSE — THEN...) 


MARC: 
(THROWING EFFORT) 


(FX: THWACK! — SQUAWK! — THUD.) 


MUSICAL SEGUE 
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Scene 58: EXT. THE SUMMIT 


(FX: A HARSH WIND BLOWING. EVERYTHING SHOULD SOUND CRAGGY AND 
OMINOUS. MARC CLIMBING UP TO THE TOP — THE OTHERS ARE WAITING 
AROUND ANOTHER STONE ALTAR. ) 


MARC: 
That’s scared off the last of them. 


CICERO: 
Good work. 


MARC: 
Is that...? 


DOCTOR: 
Another stone container. 


NYSSA: 
We think the second key is inside. 


TEGAN: 
Only problem is... it’s broken. 


DOCTOR: 
There are two handprints. One responded to Nyssa, the other 


hasn’t responded at all. 


MARC: 
Then let me try. It worked last time. 


(FX: MARC APPROACHES THE ALTAR. ) 


MARC: 
Are you ready? 


NYSSA: 
Ready. 


(FX: THEY PLACE THEIR HANDS ON THE STONE — IT EMITS AN ORGAN- 
LIKE CHORD. THE BOX OPENS UP WITH A HISS.) 


TEGAN (cont.): 
Are you guys, like, the ‘Chosen Ones’ or something? 


DOCTOR: 
I think we have our second key. 
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(FX: THE DOCTOR APPROACHES THE ALTAR. DRY ICE CLEARING WITH A 
HISS. HE TAKES OUT THE ‘KEY’.) 


NYSSA: 
What is that? 


CICERO: 
A flute? 


TEGAN: 
Maybe someone needs to play it. 


NYSSA: 
Can any of us play the flute? 


DOCTOR: 
I play the recorder. Well, I used to. 


TEGAN: 
That’s a no. Marco? 


MARC: 
sorry. 


CICERO: 
(SIGHS) I can. 


DOCTOR: 
Really? 


CICERO: 
Why are you so surprised? 


DOCTOR: 
It’s just... you’re not famous for playing the flute. 


CICERO: 
Glad to hear it. (BEAT) Give it to me. 


(FX: THEY PASS CICERO THE FLUTE. ) 


CICERO (cont.): 
(CLEARS THROAT) Alright. Hope this works. 


(FX: REEDY FAILED NOTE. ) 


CICERO (cont.): 
(LICKING LIPS) I just need to wet my lips. (DEEP BREATH) 
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(FX: NOTHING BUT AN ALMOST INAUDIBLY HIGH-PITCHED SQUEAK. ) 


CICERO (cont.): 
It must be broken. 


TEGAN: 
Or maybe you’re just a bit rusty on the old flute. 


CICERO: 
I am not ‘rusty’ on the flute! 


TEGAN: 
All I’m saying is, don’t give up the day job. 


CICERO: 
I’ll try again. 


(FX: ANOTHER HIGH-PITCHED SQUEAK. ) 


TEGAN: 
Oh, bravo. 


CICERO: 

(IRATE) What’s the use? Whoever’s behind all this... they’re 
toying with us. We should just throw this damned thing into 
the volcano and be done with it. 


NYSSA: 
The crystal had a purpose we didn’t recognise at first. That 
could still be the second key. 


MARC: 
She’s right, master. 


CICERO: 
(WEARY) Yes. I know. 


TEGAN: 
Where next, Doctor? 


DOCTOR: 
According to the Sibyl, the third key is in a labyrinth. 


TEGAN: 
They’re not making this easy for us, are they? And where’s the 


labyrinth. 


NYSSA: 
Beneath the Tree of Life. 
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TEGAN: 
What’s that when it’s at home? 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 59: EXT. VOLCANO — BLACK STEPS 
(FX: THEY’RE TRUDGING BACK DOWN THE BLACK STEPS. ) 


DOCTOR: 
The Tree of Life crops up in many cultures. Ancient Persia, 
Mesopotamia, China. But neither Greece nor Rome. 


NYSSA: 
So what’s it doing here? 


DOCTOR: 

Tegan mentioned something earlier. How this seemed almost like 
a video game in an arcade. Whoever is behind this, I think 
they’ve taken elements of human culture spanning thousands of 
years. The Tree of Life being one of them. 


NYSSA: 
But do we know what it looks like? 


DOCTOR: 
No idea. (SOTTO — SEES SOMETHING) Wait a second... 


(NOTE: THE DIALOGUE BETWEEN NYSSA, TEGAN AND CICERO GETS MORE 
BICKER-Y. THE DOCTOR’S SEEN SOMETHING, BUT THEY’RE PAYING NO 
ATTENTION. ) 


NYSSA: 
It must be in the forest. 


TEGAN: 
You mean the forest where Cicero and me got chased by wolves? 


CICERO: 
(NERVOUS LAUGHTER) No... oh no.. I’m not going back in there. 


NYSSA: 
We may have to. 


DOCTOR: 
Um... actually... 


TEGAN: 
And how exactly are we going to find a specific tree ina 


forest full of trees if we don’t know what it looks like? 


DOCTOR: 
Uh, listen, everyone...? 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn 


MARC: 
Doctor, what is it? (SEES THE THING) Oh. 


NYSSA: 
Maybe the flute will show us the way. 


CICERO + TEGAN: 
What?! 


DOCTOR: 
(RAISED) Could you all please listen? 


(BEAT ) 


NYSSA: 
What is it? 


DOCTOR: 
Um... 


MARC: 
I think we’ve found the tree. 


TEGAN: 
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How can you tell? There must be thousands of them down there. 


DOCTOR: 
It’s not down there. Look up. 


TEGAN: 
(JAW DROPS) Oh my God... 


NYSSA: 
That can’t be. 


CICERO: 
That is an enormous tree. 


DOCTOR: 
It was there the whole time. 


MARC: 
So big we didn’t notice it. 


NYSSA: 


We only see what we can make sense of. And none of us could 
make sense of a tree that’s... how tall do you think that is, 


Doctor? 
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DOCTOR: 

It seems to touch the upper atmosphere. And the branches... 
Remember what I said I was looking for the edge of this world? 
This entire world is under one tree. I think that must be our 
Tree of Life. 


TEGAN: 
You reckon? 


MARC: 
So that’s decided. We’re going into the forest. 


(FX: A DISTANT WOLF HOWL ECHOES OVER THE TREE TOPS. ) 


CICERO: 
Whether we want to or not. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 60: EXT. FOREST 


(FX: OUR INTREPID HEROES TIPTOEING THROUGH THE FOREST. THE ODD 
CRUNCH AND SNAP OF TWIGS UNDERFOOT. AN EERIE, UNSETTLING 
ATMOS. PERHAPS THE DISTANT TWIT-TWOOING OF OWLS. ) 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) It’s getting dark. Is it dusk already? 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) That’s not dusk. That’s the tree’s shadow. 


CICERO: 
My word... 


(FX: A SNAP OF SOMETHING DEEPER IN THE FOREST. ) 


NYSSA: 
What was that? 


(FX: THEY ALL STOP WALKING. ) 


MARC: 
I didn’t hear anything. 


(FX: ANOTHER DISTANT SNAP. THEN SOMETHING MOVING THROUGH THE 
TREES, MULTIPLE CREATURES SWINGING FROM BRANCH TO BRANCH — THE 
RUSTLE OF LEAVES. THE RUSTLING STOPS AND A CHORUS OF HOWLS 
GOES UP AROUND THE FOREST. ) 


TEGAN: 
It’s the wolves! 


WILDTRACK (wolf-men) : 
(UNSYNCHRONISED CHANTING — ALMOST APE-LIKE — HUMAN BARKING — 
LOTS OF VOICES) 


MARC: 
They don’t sound like wolves. 


(FX: SWISH-THUNK! AN ARROW BARELY MISSES THE DOCTOR AND PLANTS 
ITSELF IN A TREE TRUNK WITH A BRIEF SHUDDER. SUDDENLY, LOTS OF 
ARROWS FLYING THROUGH THE TREES — SWISHING PAST — HITTING THE 

TRUNKS. ) 


NYSSA: 
And since when have wolves used arrows? 
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(FX: SUDDENLY, DOZENS OF WOLF-MEN LEAPING FROM BRANCH TO 
BRANCH, CONVERGING ON OUR HEROES. ) 


WILDTRACK (wolf-men) : 
(THAT APE-LIKE GRUNT/CHANT) 


DOCTOR: 
They’re in the trees. They’re coming. 


STARTLING MUSICAL SEGUE! 
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Scene 61: EXT. FOREST 


(FX: A SENSE OF CHAOS - THE DOCTOR AND TEGAN. THE OCCASIONAL 
ARROW SWISHES PAST.) 


WILDTRACK (wolf-men, continuous): 
(WILD WHOOPING, BARK-CHANTING) 


TEGAN: 
(RUNNING) Doctor — what are they? 


DOCTOR: 
(RUNNING) They’re people. And wolves. They’re people who look 


like wolves. 


TEGAN: 
You mean werewolves?! 


DOCTOR: 
I suppose we could call them that. Where are the others? 


TEGAN: 
I don’t know — we’ve lost them. 


(FX: ONE OF THE WOLF-MEN APPEARS IN THEIR PATH — SNARLS.) 


TEGAN: 
(STARTLED REACTION) Doctor, look out! 


DOCTOR: 
Stay back, Tegan. 


(FX: MORE SNARLING FROM THE WOLF-MAN. ) 


DOCTOR: 
(TO WOLF-MAN) What are you? 


(FX: ANOTHER SNARL. ) 

WOLF-MAN (d.): 

We are the masters of the forest and you are trespassing. For 
this you will die! 


(FX: MARC COMES RUNNING UP.) 


MARC: 
(BATTLE CRY — AAAAAGH! ) 
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(FX: ..AND WITH A MIGHTY THWACK HE HITS THE WOLF-MAN WITH A 
BRANCH — A FIZZ OF SPARKS!) 


WOLF-MAN (d.): 
(OOF ) 


(FX: THE WOLF-MAN HITS THE GROUND — MORE SPARKS FIZZINGC! ) 


TEGAN: 
Another robot! You really clobbered him, Marc. Well done. 


MARC: 
Follow me! 


DOCTOR: 
Where are the others? 


MARC: 
We’ve found a hiding place — a hollow inside one of the trees. 
This way! 


(FX: THEY GO RUNNING OFF TOWARDS THE HOLLOW TREE. ) 


MUSIC SEGUE 
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Scene 62: INT. HOLLOW TREE 


(FX: DARK, DANK ATMOS. THE ACOUSTIC IS CLAUSTROPHOBIC. FROM 
OUTSIDE THE HOLLOW TREE, THE SOUND OF THE CYNOCEPHALI RUNNING 
THROUGH THE WOODS NEARBY. ) 


WILDTRACK (cynocephali): 
(WHOOPING) 


TEGAN: 
So that’s what we heard in the woods earlier. Werewolves. 


MARC: 
Cynocephali (PRON: SIGH-no-SEH-fal-EYE) 


TEGAN: 
Cyno-what-now? 


CICERO: 
Men with the heads of dogs. 


TEGAN: 
So I was right. Werewolves. 


DOCTOR: 
They’re neither. They’re machines. Like Talos, the Pyraustas, 
and the Harpies. 


MARC: 
And the spectres you saw.. you said they were shadow puppets. 


NYSSA: 
If all these things are being controlled from some sort 
command centre, perhaps we can shut them down. 


DOCTOR: 
Perhaps. But I’ve a feeling whoever’s in charge wouldn’t like 
that one little bit. 


TEGAN: 
Who cares what they like? We need to get out of here before 
those things track us down and kill us. 


DOCTOR: 

They want us to play by their rules. And if we don’t, maybe 
we'll never get out. If we’re to outwit the Cynocephali, we 
need to do it on their own terms. Treat them as if they were 
living creatures, not machines. 
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NYSSA: 
What weaknesses do they have? 


TEGAN: 
Marc knocked one out with a branch. 


MARC: 
I was lucky. 


CICERO: 
Of course, if we had swords, tridents... 


DOCTOR: 
No swords. No tridents. 


NYSSA: 
I still think the flute serves some purpose. 


TEGAN: 
Not this again. 


NYSSA: 
But think about it. What else is it for? 


CICERO: 
Playing a tune? 


TEGAN: 
You tried that and it barely made a squeak. 


NYSSA: 
But when he first tried it, we were up there, 


What if you play it here, in the forest? 


CICERO: 
(SCOFFS) You think my playing is so bad it’ll 


NYSSA: 
No! 


DOCTOR: 
Yes! 


CICERO: 
Excuse me?! 


DOCTOR: 
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on the volcano. 


scare them off? 


When you played... or when you tried to play the flute, it made 


a high-pitched squeak. 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 129 


TEGAN: 
(PENNY DROPS) Like a dog whistle! 


NYSSA: 
Of course. Canines hear at a higher frequency than humans. 
They hear sounds we can’t. 


CICERO: 
Surely that isn’t true. 


MARC: 

Dogs always know when their master is coming home, long before 
anyone else. They hear him when he’s a mile off. I think 
they’re right. 


CICERO: 

So what am I supposed to do? Go out there and face those 
creatures armed only with a flute? 

DOCTOR: 

You’ve faced down most of your enemies armed only with a sharp 


turn of phrase. 


CICERO: 
(FLATTERED) Yes. I suppose I have. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 63: EXT. FOREST 


(FX: TENTATIVELY, THEY STEP OUT FROM THE HOLLOW. ALL AROUND 
THEM, THE CYNOCEPHALI ARE GROWLING AND GNASHING THEIR TEETH. ) 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) Oh dear. 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) Just do exactly as you did before. 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) What if it doesn’t work? 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) It’1l work. Trust me. 


(FX: A PARTICULARLY LOUD GROWL FROM ONE OF THE CYNOCEPHALT. ) 


CICERO: 
(GAH!) Alright. I can do this. (DEEP BREATH — FEEBLE ATTEMPT) 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) Try again. 


(FX: CICERO BLOWS THE FLUTE — A HITCH PITCHED TRILL. THE 
CYNOCEPHALI GROW AGITATED — GUTTURAL BARKING, HOWLS. CICERO 
STOPS BLOWING. ) 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) I think it’s worked! 


(FX: THE CYNOCEPHALI STOP YELPING AND HOWLING. ANGRY GROWLS. ) 


CICERO: 
Doctor... 


DOCTOR: 
Do it again. Keep doing it. 


(FX: CICERO BLOWS THE FLUTE — THAT HIGH, DOG-WHISTLE-Y TYPE 
SOUND, SUSTAINED FOR AS LONG AS HE CAN MANAGE. THE CYNOCEPHALI 
BEGIN BACKING OFF — BRIEF HOWLS, YELPS. ) 


NYSSA: 
They’re backing off! 


MARC: 
It’s clearing a path! 
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DOCTOR: 
Keep going! You can do this! We’re right behind you! 


(FX: CICERO BLOWS ANOTHER LONG DOG WHISTLE NOTE. MORE YELPS, 
MORE BACKING AWAY. ) 


TEGAN: 
They never mention this in the horror movies, do they? Silver 


bullets. Never flutes. 


CICERO: 
(DEEP BREATH) 


(FX: ANOTHER DOG WHISTLE NOTE FROM THE FLUTE. THEY CARRY ON 
TRUDGING THROUGH THE FOREST — THE HIGH PITCHED NOTE FADING 
OFF...) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 64: EXT. TREE OF LIFE 


(FX: ..THE HIGH PITCHED NOTE FADING BACK IN AS THEY APPROACH 
THE TREE OF LIFE. ITS IMMENSE BOUGHS CREAK AND GROAN IN THE 
BREEZE. STRANGE, OMINOUS KNOCKING SOUNDS ECHOING FROM ABOVE. 
WE SHOULD GET SOME SENSE OF JUST HOW VAST IT IS.) 


DOCTOR: 
It’s alright, Cicero. You can stop now. 


CICERO: 
(DEEP BREATH) Are we clear of them? 


DOCTOR: 
We've been clear for a while. 


CICERO: 
Now you tell me. 


(FX: TEGAN APPROACHES THE TREE. ) 


TEGAN: 
That’s meant to be a tree? 


DOCTOR: 

Not just a tree. The Tree of Life. It connects the heavens and 
the underworld. 

CICERO: 

But if it reaches all the way up into the heavens, what lies 


beneath? 


MARC: 
The labyrinth. 


PASSAGE OF TIME MUSIC 
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Scene 65: INT. WOODEN CAVE 


(FX: WE'RE IN A VAST, CAVERNOUS OPENING TO THE TREE’S ROOTS. 
ECHOEY, DAMP ATMOS. ECHOEY FOOTSTEPS AS THE DOCTOR, TEGAN, 
NYSSA, CICERO AND MARC ENTER THE CAVE. TEGAN SLIPS BUT DOESN'T 
FALL...) 


TEGAN: 
It’s so dark in here. 


DOCTOR: 

There must be a light source somewhere, or we wouldn’t see a 
thing. 

(FX: FADING IN, GRADUALLY — THE OMINOUS DRONE OF A VAST, 
FUTURISTIC CHAMBER. PICTURE THE REACTOR AT THE HEART OF THE 
DEATH STAR, OR SOMETHING OUT OF TRON. ) 


NYSSA: 
That sound. Is it machinery? 


DOCTOR: 
Yes. And if I’m right, it’s one of the most powerful machines 
in this galaxy. Or any other for that matter. 


(FX: THEY STEP DOWN INTO THE CHAMBER. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 66: INT. CHAMBER — LABYRINTH 


(FX: THE DRONE NOW VERY LOUD. THE DOCTOR & CO. STEP OUT ONTO A 
PLATFORM OVERLOOKING THE LABYRINTH. IN THE DISTANCE, THE TREE 
OF LIFE’S FUTURISTIC HUB. ) 


MARC: 
(OVER THE NOISE, GOBSMACKED UNDERSTATEMENT) Well, I think 
we've found the labyrinth... 


CICERO: 
At the far end... what is that? 


DOCTOR: 
The command centre. 


NYSSA: 
Of what? 


DOCTOR: 
Of everything. 


TEGAN: 
Doctor, I don’t know about you, but this doesn’t look very 
Roman to me. 


DOCTOR: 
It isn’t. It’s a warp ship. Larger than any I’ve ever seen. 


NYSSA: 
If there’s any way for us to get out of this place, I’ve a 
feeling we’1ll find it in that command centre. 


CICERO: 
But the Labyrinth... it’s vast. It could take us days to get 
across, without water, without food. 


DOCTOR: 
We have one advantage. We’re looking down on it. If there’s a 
way through, we’re looking at it right now. 


MARC: 
He’s right. It’s almost like a map. (MUTTERED, BARELY AUDIBLE) 
Straight on... left... right... left.. right... right... left... 


TEGAN: 
What’s he doing? 
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MARC: 
Memorising the route. 
Ons Lette. lett. 


NYSSA: 
Memorising it? 


MARC: 


Yes. (MUTTERED) Left... 


right. 


CICERO: 
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(MUTTERED) Right... right... left... straight 


left... right... left... right.. left... left... 


How on earth can you remember all this? 


MARC: 


Errands, master. Slaves aren’t supposed to read, so we 
remember lists, maps. Becomes second nature after a while. 
(MUTTERS) Right... left... left... right... straight on. (NORMAL 
VOLUME) Done. Let’s go. 
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Scene 67: INT. LABYRINTH 
(FX: THE DOCTOR & CO MAKE THEIR WAY THROUGH THE LABYRINTH. ) 


TEGAN: 
I don’t know. This feels a little too easy. 


DOCTOR: 
Only because Marc has a good memory. 


TEGAN: 

Out there we couldn’t take four steps without running into a 
monster, and in here it’s a monster-free zone? That doesn’t 
make sense. 


NYSSA: 
It is a little odd. 


(FX: THEY COME TO A T-JUNCTION IN THE MAZE.) 


CICERO: 
Which way? 


MARC: 
Wait a moment. (MUTTERED) Left right left left... right. (NORMAL 
VOLUME) Right. 


(FX: THEY KEEP WALKING, BUT SUDDENLY — A DISTANT BULLISH SNORT 
ECHOES THROUGH THE MAZE. THEY HALT. ) 


TEGAN: 
What did I say? What — did — I — say? 


DOCTOR: 
That came from straight ahead. 


NYSSA: 
Marc — is there another route? 


MARC: 
If there is, I don’t remember it. 


(FX: ANOTHER BULLISH SNORT, BUT THIS ONE SOUNDS CLOSER. ) 


TEGAN: 
What is that? 


CICERO: 
I think I know. This is, after all, a labyrinth. 
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NYSSA: 
And what does that mean? 


(FX: A BULLISH SNORT AND THEN THE SCARIEST, BOOMING “MOO” 
YOU'VE EVER HEARD. LIKE A BOVINE VERSION OF THE T-REX IN 
‘JURASSIC PARK’. ) 


CICERO: 
It’s the Minotaur. 


DOCTOR: 
Everybody — run! 


(FX: THEY START RUNNING AWAY FROM THE MINOTAUR — AND THE 
MINOTAUR FOLLOWS. ) 


NYSSA: 
(RUNNING) We’ll have to go back to the start. Come up with 


another plan. 


TEGAN: 
(RUNNING) But that was the only way across! 


DOCTOR: 
(RUNNING) We’1ll think of something. 


(FX: ANOTHER TERRIFYING MOO! CICERO SLOWS TO A STOP. MARC 
STOPS RUNNING — THE OTHERS STILL RUNNING AHEAD. ) 


CICERO: 
(COUGHING AND GASPING FOR AIR) 


MARC: 
Master! 


CICERO: 
I’m alright, Marc. You carry on. 


MARC: 
Not without you. 


(FX: MARC HELPS CICERO ALONG, AND THEY RUN AFTER THE OTHERS. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 68: INT. LABYRINTH — LEDGE 


(FX: DOCTOR, TEGAN AND NYSSA STANDING AT A DEAD END — A LEDGE 
ON THE END OF A DEEP PIT.) 


TEGAN: 
Could we jump it? 


NYSSA: 
Not without breaking our legs. 


DOCTOR: 
And there’s no way to climb around it. Nothing to hold on to. 


(FX: CICERO AND MARK APPROACHING. ) 


CICERO: 
Why have you stopped? 


NYSSA: 
It’s a dead end. 


DOCTOR: 
Sheer drop. Must be twenty or thirty feet. 


MARC: 
We’re trapped? 


(FX: CLOMP-CLOMP-CLOMP AS THE MINOTAUR APPEARS AT THE OTHER 
END OF THIS PASSAGE. IT LETS OUT AN AGGRESSIVE SNORT. ) 


TEGAN: 
We have to do something. 


(FX: ANOTHER BULLISH SNORT. ) 


NYSSA: 
Bullfighting. 


DOCTOR: 
Bullfighting?! 


NYSSA: 
I read about it once. Horrible sport. But the bullfighter had 


this red cape... 


CICERO: 
Why are you looking at me that way? 
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TEGAN: 
She’s talking about your sash. But, Nyssa... that’s purple. 


DOCTOR: 
It’s not about colour. Bulls are colour-blind. It’s the 


movement that aggravates them. 


(FX: ANOTHER BULLISH SNORT. THE MINOTAUR BEGINS PAWING AT THE 
GROUND WITH ITS HOOVES. ) 


MARC: 
I think it’s about to charge. 


NYSSA: 
Cicero - give me the sash. 


CICERO: 
But-— 


TEGAN: 
Just do it! 


CICERO: 
(FLUSTERED) Alright... here... 


(FX: CICERO REMOVES HIS SASH AND PASSES IT TO NYSSA.) 


NYSSA: 
Now let’s see if this works. 


(FX: FLAP OF THE SASH, NYSSA WAVING IT LIKE A BULLFIGHTER’S 
CAPE. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Nyssa — are you sure about this? 


NYSSA: 
Not particularly. (TO THE MINOTAUR) Come on. That’s it. 


(FX: THE MINOTAUR PAWS THE GROUND — ANOTHER SNORT. ) 


DOCTOR: 
It’s getting angry. 


NYSSA: 


That’s precisely the point. Backs against the wall, everyone. 
Make room. I need to try and lure it into the pit. 
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TEGAN: 
That sounds a bit... Well, you know, horrible. 


NYSSA: 
It's a robot, Tegan, just like everything else here. 


(FX: ANOTHER SNORT! THE MINOTAUR BELLOWS — MOOOOO! AND 
CHARGES. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Nyssa! Be careful! 


(FX: THE MINOTAUR BEARING DOWN ON THEM, SNORTING AND GRUNTING 
AS IT COMES.) 


NYSSA: 
That's it.. That's it, keep coming at me, keep coming. And... 
(LOUD) Ha! 


(FX: ALL VERY RAPID - NYSSA SIDESTEPS — THE MINOTAUR CHARGES 
INTO THE FLAG/SASH — A RIPPING SOUND — THE MINOTAUR BELLOWS 
HELPLESSLY AND FALLS INTO THE PIT, LANDING WITH A THUD, AND 
THE FIZZ OF SPARKS AS ITS ROBOTIC INNARDS GO EVERYWHERE. THE 
BELLOWING AND SNORTING SLOWS AND FADES AS ITS BATTERY DIES. ) 


TEGAN: 
That was... impressive. 


CICERO: 
That creature. Another automaton. 


DOCTOR: 
Everything we’ve seen here is a fantasy. And I think I’m 


beginning to understand why. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 69: INT. LABYRINTH - CHAMBER 


(FX: THEY’VE REACHED THE FAR END OF THE LABYRINTH. THE DRONE 
COMING FROM ITS CONTROL CENTRE IS MUCH LOUDER, EVEN MORE 
OMINOUS. THEY CLIMB A FLIGHT OF STEPS LEADING UP OUT OF THE 
LABYRINTH. ) 


DOCTOR: 
This is it. The command centre. 


TEGAN: 
That noise. It’s really loud. What’s making it? 


DOCTOR: 
Unless I’m mistaken, it’s a geo-synthesizing hyperdimensional 


metasphere. 


TEGAN: 
Oh, right. 


NYSSA: 
And what does it do? 


DOCTOR: 
It’s generating the world around us. Like a hologram, but 


real, tangible. 


MARC: 
Master. Do you understand any of that? 


CICERO: 
Not one word. 


DOCTOR: 
It’s a machine that makes worlds. 


(FX: THE DOCTOR WALKS OFF, INTO THE HUB.) 


CICERO: 
Doctor — where are you going? 


DOCTOR: 
To meet our maker. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 70: INT. CONTROL CENTRE 


(FX: THE DOCTOR ENTERS A HUGE ROOM — THE CONTROL CENTRE, AND 
HOME OF TARTARUS. BLEEPS AND BLOOPS — THE HEAVY DRONE SOFTENED 
SLIGHTLY. THE ATMOS SHOULD BE LIGHT AND AIRY, LIKE THE WEIRD 
ROOM AT THE END OF ‘2001’. TARTARUS IS THE SAME VOICE AS THE 
SIBYL, BUT SLIGHTLY DISTORTED. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Hello. 


TARTARUS: 
Welcome. 


(FX: THE OTHERS FILTER INTO THE ROOM ONE BY ONE. ) 


TEGAN: 
What is that? 


NYSSA: 
I think it’s some sort of computer. 


DOCTOR: 
It’s the computer. It’s the warp ship. It’s everything. 


TARTARUS : 
I am Tartarus. 


CICERO: 
I knew it. We died in the earthquake. We’ve passed through 
into the Underworld. 


DOCTOR: 

No... we’re quite alive. (RAISED) Because that isn’t your real 
name, is it, Tartarus? You chose it when you got here. But who 
sent you? 


TARTARUS : 
I was sent from Zorth, in the Fraxis Galaxy, in the 


constellation of Zandribar. 


DOCTOR: 
I know it. Or at least, I did. What was your mission? 


TARTARUS: 
To search for those who might lead them. 


DOCTOR: 
Zorth had plenty of leaders. 
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TARTARUS : 
After centuries of war their leadership grew cynical 
corrupt. They needed new minds. 


(BEAT ) 


DOCTOR: 
So you were testing us? 


TARTARUS: 
That is correct. And the selection has been made. 


CICERO: 
Who is it? Is it... is it me? 


TARTARUS: 
It is not. 


CICERO: 
(SLIGHTLY PUT OUT) Oh... 


DOCTOR: 
Well, now, listen. I’m very flattered. But- 


TARTARUS: 
It is not you either. 


DOCTOR: 
Really? 


TARTARUS: 
You each shared a vision of the shades. I found them 


memories. 


DOCTOR: 
So it was a trick. 


TARTARUS: 
Not a trick, but your disqualification. 


DOCTOR: 
Why? 


TARTARUS : 


and 


in 


You failed as leaders. You, Cicero, executed men without 
trial. And you, Doctor, allowed one of your team to perish. 


DOCTOR: 
That isn’t fair. 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


Page 143 


your 


TARTARUS by David Llewellyn Page 144 


TARTARUS: 
It is entirely fair. By the rules of the test you have failed. 


NYSSA: 
So which of us passed muster? You seem to set a very high 
standard. 


TARTARUS: 
The slave has been selected. 


CICERO: 
Marc?! 


MARC: 
I.. I don’t understand... 


TARTARUS: 
You are a suitable candidate for the hive. 


MARC: 
What do you mean? 


DOCTOR: 

Ah, that’s it. Of course. The Hive Leadership of Zorth. The 
talents of many individuals woven together. It isn’t Marc you 
want. It’s whatever part of him has that spark of originality, 
of ingenuity they’re lacking back on the home planet. 


TARTARUS: 
That is correct. 


DOCTOR: 
But don’t you know.. this... all this... these tests.. they were for 


nothing. The war is over. It’s been over for centuries. 


TARTARUS: 
You are lying. 


DOCTOR: 
I’m not. Zorth was destroyed. It’s gone. 


TARTARUS: 
This changes nothing. Prepare candidate for processing. 


(FX: A LASERY BUZZING SOUND. ) 


MARC: 
No! What’s happening? Help me! 
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(FX: A LASER BEAM PICKS MARC UP OFF THE GROUND. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Stop that! Put him down! 


MARC: (moving him off) 
Let go of me! (SCREAMS) 


TEGAN: 
Doctor - what’s it doing to him?! 


(FX: THE LASER MOVES MARC INTO A NEARBY POD, WHICH CLOSES WITH 
A WHUMP. ) 


TARTARUS: 
The subject is in the chamber. The process has begun. Soon he 
will become part of the hive. You may go. 


DOCTOR: 
We’re going nowhere until you release him. 


TARTARUS : 
You have no power over me. 


DOCTOR: 

Really? We’ll see about that. Everyone. Back into the 
labyrinth. 

TEGAN: 

But Marce’s trapped in there! And who knows what it’s doing to 
him? 

DOCTOR: 

Trust me — we’ll get him out. And then we’re getting out of 
this place for good. But not without a plan. 

(FX: THEY GO RUNNING BACK TO THE LABYRINTH. ) 


MUSICAL SEGUE 
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Scene 71: INT. LABYRINTH 


(FX: THE GANG IS HUDDLED TOGETHER. ) 


TEGAN: 
(SOTTO) Doctor. We can’t let her take Marc back to wherever 
she came from. 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) Is it true, what you said? About this war being over? 


DOCTOR: 
(SOTTO) Every word of it. 


NYSSA: 
(SOTTO) Isn’t there some way we can... I don’t know... break him 
out of there? 


DOCTOR: 

Possible, but it’s risky. Tartarus has the ability to generate 
entire worlds. It’s difficult, maybe impossible, to sabotage 
anything she’s built. 


NYSSA: 
(SOTTO) Then we need to persuade her. 


CICERO: 
(SOTTO) That faceless abomination? She picked Marc up and 
threw him into a sarcophagus as if he were a child’s toy. 


TEGAN: 
I don’t reckon she’s one to negotiate. 


DOCTOR: 

But we could pretend to negotiate. To buy us some time. One of 
us could talk to her, while the rest of us disable Marc’s 
containment pod and get him to safety. 


NYSSA: 
Which of us will do the talking? 


TEGAN: 

Not me. I know I can talk for Australia, but I’ve a feeling 
I’d rub her up the wrong way. 

(BEAT — ALL EYES ON CICERO) 

CICERO: 


Oh, you don’t mean... 
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DOCTOR: 


You wrote the book on rhetoric. Literally. 


Tartarus talking, it’s you. 


NYSSA: 
This is about rescuing Marc, remember? 


CICERO: 
Yes. You’re quite right. 


TEGAN: 
Just be yourself. 


DOCTOR: 
Be persuasive. 


CICERO: 
I’ll give it my best. 


DOCTOR: 
Everyone ready? 


NYSSA: 
I guess so. 


TEGAN: 
Sure. 


CICERO: 
As ready as I’1l1 ever be. 


(FX: THEY WALK BACK TOWARDS THE CONTROL CENTRE. ) 
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If anyone can keep 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 72: INT. HUB — NERVE CENTRE 
(FX: CICERO APPROACHES TARTARUS’S MASSIVE GLOWING INTERFACE. ) 


TARTARUS: 
Cicero. You have come to make demands? 


CICERO: 
No, Tartarus. I come to argue the case of Marcipor, a slave of 
Cumae, born in Surrentum. I come to beg for his release. 


TARTARUS : 
Your human concerns are nothing compared with the scale and 
magnitude of the war. 


CICERO: 

I don’t doubt that for a moment. We mortals are but ants in 
the shadow of your greatness. But tell me. How many minds have 
you harvested in your travels? 


(LONG PAUSE) 


CICERO (cont.): 
Come now. You have remarkable powers of intelligence. I would 
have thought such a number would come to you in an instant. 


TARTARUS: 
The slave is the first. 


CICERO: 
(SCOFFS) The first? How long have you been searching? 


TARTARUS: 
Ten centuries. 


CICERO: 
That is incredible. And in those ten centuries, how often have 
you spoken with those who sent you? 


TARTARUS: 
Communications were lost. 


CICERO: 
What do you mean? 


TARTARUS : 


I was in the third century of my mission. I attempted to 
contact Zorth and there was no reply. 
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CICERO: 

I see. (BEAT) Now, I know not whether the trifling affairs of 
mere mortals make much sense to you. But let me put it to you 
this way, in a language relevant to my own world. If I were in 
command of a Legion in faraway Gaul, and no orders had arrived 
in months, maybe years, who should I obey? 


TARTARUS: 
Explain. 


CICERO: 

I am thousands of miles from home with no word from my 
superiors. Should I follow the orders they gave me on my 
departure, or should I think for myself, act upon my own 
volition? 


TARTARUS: 
You must follow the order. They are your superiors. 


CICERO: 

Yes, but what if they told me to hold the fort and await 
further instruction. And as the months passed by, that fort 
ran out of supplies. The soldiers starving. Disease rife. 
Should we leave the fort and go elsewhere? 


TARTARUS : 
You must follow the order. 


CICERO: 
My men would die. And I would be responsible for their deaths. 


TARTARUS: 

This has no bearing on my mission. I came to find a leader and 
I found him. 

CICERO: 


While following an order ten centuries old and after seven 
centuries of silence. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 73: INT. CONTROL CENTRE — PODS 


(FX: THE DOCTOR, TEGAN AND NYSSA APPROACH REAR SIDE OF THE 
CONTAINMENT PODS. THE CONTINUOUS THRUM OF ENERGY. ) 


(NOTE: VOICES QUIET THROUGHOUT — THEY’RE DOING THIS BY 
STEALTH. ) 


DOCTOR: 
On the other side of this wall are the containment pods. Marc 
is inside one of them. 


TEGAN: 
Do you think he’s in pain? 


DOCTOR: 

I doubt it. It’s being powered by a holomorphic stabiliser 
connecting each pod. That way, even if the mission took 
millennia, the bodies and the harvested minds would be kept in 
stasis while simultaneously updating and reconfiguring with 
newly absorbed data. 


TEGAN: 
Did you get any of that? 


NYSSA: 
Yes. 


DOCTOR: 
Basically, it’s a house of cards. And we have to remove one 
card without causing the whole thing to collapse. 


TEGAN: 
That’s better. 


DOCTOR: 
It really isn’t. We've only an eight percent chance of 
success. 


NYSSA: 
Then why are we doing this? 


DOCTOR: 
We’re not. Hopefully. This is Plan B. 


TEGAN: 
So what’s Plan A? 
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DOCTOR: 
Cicero. 


TEGAN: 
You told him he was just a distraction, just buying time. 


DOCTOR: 
I know. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 74: INT. CONTROL CENTRE 


(FX: CONTROL CENTRE ATMOS. CICERO PACING BACK AND FORTH WHILE 
TALKING TO TARTARUS. ) 


CICERO: 
When the Doctor told you the war was over, you neglected to 
mention that you had lost contact with Zorth. Why is that? 


TARTARUS: 
It did not seem relevant. 


CICERO: 
I think it’s highly relevant. It offers a very simple 
explanation for why contact was lost. 


TARTARUS: 
It offered one of many possible explanations. 


CICERO: 
Yet you chose to ignore this one. 


TARTARUS: 
Humans are skilled in the art of deception. He may have lied. 


CICERO: 

I believe we mortals learned our capriciousness from the gods. 
And I put it to you, Tartarus, that you have been very 
capricious indeed. Because you know there is nothing waiting 
for you on your return. You know that Zorth has been 
destroyed. You know your creators are dead. 


TARTARUS : 
(INDIGNANT) I found a leader. 


CICERO: 
Yes, you did. But it was too late. And without Marc, without 
your mission, you have no reason to exist. 


TARTARUS: 
I found a leader. 


CICERO: 
For a war that is over. 


TARTARUS: 
Beginning dematerialisation protocol. 
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(FX: FROM ELSEWHERE INSIDE THE CONTROL CENTRE — THE SENSE OF A 
COUNTDOWN — MACHINERY WHIRRING INTO ACTION.) 


CICERO: 
What have you done? 


TARTARUS: 
We will return to Zorth. I must return with the leader. I must 


return triumphant. 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 75: INT. CONTROL ROOM — PODS 


(FX: THE SOUND OF THE DEMATERIALISATION SEQUENCE CONTINUE FROM 
SCENE 74.) 


TEGAN: 
Doctor, what’s happening? 


DOCTOR: 
I think Tartarus is preparing to make the jump to another 
system. 


NYSSA: 
We have to stop her. 


DOCTOR: 

A little beyond my capabilities, I’m afraid. But we can at 
least try and save Marc. Nyssa. I need you to climb up to that 
deck and shut down the generator. Tegan, do you see those two 
cables? 


TEGAN: 
Yes. 


DOCTOR: 
They need to be swapped at exactly the same time that the 
generator is shut down. 


TEGAN: 
Got it. 


NYSSA: 
And what will you do? 


DOCTOR: 
I need to redirect the energy supply from the entropic 
manipulation vortex and into the gravitational axis. 


NYSSA: 
Wouldn’t it make more sense to surround the axis with a meta- 


magnetic coil? 


DOCTOR: 
We don’t have enough time. 


NYSSA: 
You’re probably right. 
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TEGAN: 
I’m happy just swapping the cables, if I’m honest. 


DOCTOR: 
Thank you, Tegan. Let’s see if we can save Marc, shall we? 


MUSIC: DRAMATIC SEGUE, KEEPING UP THE TENSION. 
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Scene 76: INT. CONTROL CENTRE 
(FX: DEMATERIALISATION PROCESS CONTINUING. ) 


CICERO: 

That’s it, isn’t it? You are the product of a war. You see 
everything in terms of victory and loss. But don’t you also 
see? You are already victorious. You are already triumphant. 
You found the leader. And it was not your fault that the war 
had already been lost. (BEAT) How long did this... all this 
take? How long for you to know us well enough to create a 
world based on the stories we tell ourselves? 


TARTARUS: 
Centuries. 


CICERO: 

I thought as much. Little wonder you’ve become every bit as 
stubborn as us. But it needn’t be this way. Tartarus - you 
have the omniscience and the wisdom of a god. And seven 
centuries of silence should be all the proof you need to know 
we are telling the truth. 


TARTARUS: 
I must return with the leader. 


CICERO: 

There is nothing to return to. It is over. It is done. Let us 
go. Let us take Marc with us. If he was as valuable to you as 
you claim, then you must realise how valuable he is to us, 
here, now. 


(LONG PAUSE) 


TARTARUS: 
You are right. 


(FX: THE DEMATERIALISATION SEQUENCE POWERS DOWN. ) 


CICERO: 
What’s happening? 
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TARTARUS: 

I no longer have a purpose. The engineers who built me crafted 
me to last a million years. I waited aeons to find just one of 
you, and in that time I came to believe this one human would 
make a difference, this one human mind could lead the Zorth to 
victory. (BEAT) When sentient warp ships reach our mission’s 
end, we are uploaded to the Celestial Plains. A field of pure 
consciousness, stretching out like a glittering spiders’ web, 
across the surface of the universe. It will be beautiful. 
(BEAT) It is finished. 
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Scene 77: INT. CONTROL CENTRE — THE PODS 
(FX: THE DEMATERIALISATION SEQUENCE STILL POWERING DOWN. ) 


TEGAN (short distance away): 
(RAISED) What’s happening?! I didn’t touch anything! 


NYSSA (closer): 
Me neither. 


DOCTOR: 

None of us did. The dematerialization engines are shutting 
down. But why? 

(FX: THE DOCTOR RUNS BACK TO THE COMMAND CENTRE. ) 


TEGAN: 
Hey! Wait for us! 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 78: INT. CONTROL ROOM 


(FX: THE ENGINES POWERING DOWN. THE DOCTOR, TEGAN AND NYSSA 
COME RUNNING INTO THE CHAMBER. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Cicero, what happened? 


CICERO: 
I don’t know. 


TARTARUS: 
You want me to free him? 


CICERO: 
Yes. I beg you. 


TARTARUS: 
And yet he will not be free. For you will make a slave of him 
once more. 


CICERO: 
That is hardly the same as what you intended for him. 


TEGAN: 
Isn’t it? 


CICERO: 

Maybe you’re right. I should have freed Marc long before 
today. I was a kind enough master, but the boy is bright; he 
deserves his freedom. You have my word, with these people as 
my witness, that he is no longer my slave, nor anyone else’s. 
He is free to be whatever he wants to be, and to go wherever 
life takes him. (BEAT) Please, Tartarus. Let him go. 


TARTARUS: 
So be it. 


(FX: WITH A WHUMP MARC’S POD OPENS. ) 


MARC: 
(GASPS) 


TEGAN: 
Marc’s alive! 


(FX: TEGAN AND NYSSA GO RUNNING OVER TO MARC. ) 
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TARTARUS: 

Death closes all: but something ere the end, 
Some work of noble note, may yet be done, 
Not unbecoming men that strove with Gods. 


(FX: NYSSA AND TEGAN APPROACHING, HELPING MARC. ) 


NYSSA: 
Doctor. What is it? What’s she saying? 


TARTARUS: 

The lights begin to twinkle from the rocks: 

The long day wanes: the slow moon climbs: the deep 
Moans round with many voices. 


DOCTOR: 

It’s Ulysses: a poem, by Tennyson. A bit of an anachronism, 
but it must have been absorbed when she was cross-referencing 
Earth’s culture. 


(FX: FROM HERE TILL THE END OF THE POEM TARTARUS’S VOICE 
BEGINS TO SLOW DOWN — THINK HAL IN 2001. SOME OF THE DOCTOR & 
NYSSA’S DIALOGUE SHOULD OVERLAP. ) 


TARTARUS (d.): 

Come, my friends, 

Tis not too late to seek a newer world. 
Push off, and sitting well in order smite 
The sounding furrows; for my purpose holds 
To sail beyond the sunset, and the baths 
Of all the western stars, until I die. 


DOCTOR: 
We have to go. 


NYSSA: 
What’s happening? 


DOCTOR: 
She’s shutting down. And taking all of this with her. 


(FX: FROM SOMEWHERE IN THIS VAST CHAMBER, EVERYTHING BEGINS TO 
RUMBLE AND SHAKE. CICERO SCURRIES BACK TO THE OTHERS. ) 


DOCTOR (cont.): 
We need to get back to the icehouse. 


NYSSA: 
But that’s miles away! 
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DOCTOR: 
Then we’ll run. 


(FX: THEY DASH AWAY FROM THE HUB AND DOWN INTO THE LABYRINTH. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 79: EXT. TREE OF LIFE — ENTRANCE 


(FX: THE DOCTOR & CO. COME RUNNING UP FROM THE CAVE ENTRANCE 
TO THE TREE OF LIFE. EVERYTHING RUMBLING AND SHAKING 
APOCALYPTICALLY. ) 


TARTARUS (voice-over) : 

It may be that the gulfs will wash us down: 
It may be we shall touch the Happy Isles, 
And see the great Achilles, whom we knew. 


NYSSA: 
(BREATHLESS) Doctor! How long do we have? 


DOCTOR: 
A generator that size powered by a computer that powerful... it 
could take days, weeks... or a nanosecond. 


CICERO: 
(RUNNING) I don’t think... I’1l make it.. to the icehouse. 


(FX: FROM OVERHEARD, THE FLAPPING OF WINGS.) 


MARC: 
(RUNNING) What’s that noise? 


TEGAN: 
Doctor — look! 


(FX: HARPY SHRIEK! ) 


MARC: 
The Harpies! 


TEGAN: 
And they’re coming right for us. 


(FX: LOTS OF HARPIES SHRIEKING! THEY SWOOP DOWN! FLAPPING 
WINGS GETTING CLOSER AND CLOSER. ) 


CICERO: 
No! No! Please don’t! Noooooo! 


(FX: WITH A WHOOSH THE HARPY SWEEPS CICERO OFF HIS FEET AND 
CARRIES HIM THROUGH THE AIR — HIGHER AND HIGHER. EVERYTHING 
SUDDENLY SOUNDS BLUSTERY — TOGAS FLAPPING ABOUT THEM LIKE MAIN 
SAILS. ) 


EVERYONE: 
(SCREAMS AS EACH OF THEM IS PLUCKED OFF THE GROUND) 
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CICERO: 
(STUNNED, NERVOUS LAUGHTER) We’re flying. We’re actually 
flying. 


(FX: THE HARPY SHRIEKS. ) 


TEGAN: 
(RAISED) Doctor! What’s happening? 


DOCTOR: 

(RAISED) I think Tartarus is giving us a lift back to the 
icehouse. Very convenient, really, having the gods provide a 
solution right at the last minute. They even have a name for 
it. 


TEGAN: 
(RAISED) What!?! 


DOCTOR: 
(RAISED) I said they have a name for that. Deus ex 
machinaaaaaaaaaaa... 


(FX: THE HARPY SWOOPS DOWN TOWARDS THE BEACH, TAKING THE 
DOCTOR WITH IT. THE SOUND OF THE WAVES LAPPING THE SHORE FADES 
IN. ) 


MUSICAL SEGUE 
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Scene 80: EXT. BEACH 


(FX: THE HARPIES FLAPPING AWAY, WAVES ON THE SHORE, THE 
OMINOUS RUMBLE OF TARTARUS SHUTTING DOWN. ) 


EVERYONE: 
Goodbye! / Thank you! / Thanks! / Goodbye! 


(FX: A DISTANT HARPY SHRIEK. ) 


CICERO: 
Well, that’s something to tell the grandchildren. 


DOCTOR: 
I’d rather you didn’t. 


TEGAN: 
I suppose those harpies weren’t so bad. Apart from the mess 
they made of my toga. Talking of which- 


DOCTOR: 
It was jettisoning excess lubricant. 


TEGAN + NYSSA: 
What?! 


DOCTOR: 

Thought I caught a whiff of it when I was deactivating Talos. 
No idea why it used fish oil, easy local supply? Still, that’s 
what you’ve got all over your toga. 


TEGAN: 
Yuk. 


(FX: AN OMINOUS RUMBLE, A CRACK OF THUNDER. ) 
DOCTOR (cont.): 
Quickly. Into the icehouse. Before this place shuts down with 


us in it! 


(FX: THEY HURRY TOWARDS THE ICEHOUSE. THE RUMBLING GROWS MORE 
OMINOUS. ) 


MARC: 
What about Septus? 


CICERO: 
He’s right. We can’t leave him here. 
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DOCTOR: 
Marc. You and I will carry him. Everyone else, hurry! 


(FX: THE RUMBLING INTENSIFIES. ) 

TARTARUS (v/o): 

Tho' much is taken, much abides; and tho' 

We are not now that strength which in old days 


Moved earth and heaven, that which we are, we are... 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 81: INT. ICEHOUSE 


(FX: EVERYTHING RUMBLING AND SHAKING AS THEY RUN IN.) 


TEGAN: 
(RAISED) Come on, Doctor! Almost there! 


(FX: THE DOCTOR AND MARC ENTER, CARRYING SEPTUS’S BODY.) 


DOCTOR + MARC: 
(EFFORT) 


DOCTOR: 
(EFFORT) Put him down gently. 


(FX: THEY LOWER SEPTUS’S BODY TO THE GROUND. ) 


DOCTOR: 
Is everyone in? 


NYSSA: 
We’re all here. 


CICERO: 
Are you sure this will work, Doctor? 


DOCTOR: 
Fairly certain. 


(FX: THE RUMBLING BUILDS AND BUILDS. ) 


EVERYONE: 
(REACTIONS ) 


DOCTOR (cont.): 
(RAISED) Hold on! 


(FX: ..AND BUILDS AND BUILDS AND BUILDS AND BUILDS...) 


MARC: 
Master! The ceiling! Look out! 


CICERO: 
Whuh? 


(FX: A BIT OF MASONRY FALLS OFF THE CEILING WITH A CRUNCH AND 
HITS CICERO WITH A PAINFUL SOUNDING THUD. ) 
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CICERO: 
(OOF! ) 


TARTARUS (v/o): 

One equal temper of heroic hearts, 

Made weak by time and fate, but strong in will 
To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield. 


(FX: THE RUMBLING BUILDS TO A CRESCENDO AND THEN — SILENCE. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 82: INT. ICEHOUSE 


(FX: DUST SETTLING. NO MORE EARTHQUAKE. FROM BEYOND THE 
ICEHOUSE, THE SOUND OF GUESTS CHATTING EXCITEDLY AMONG 
THEMSELVES. ) 


CICERO: 
(DROWSY) What happened? Where am I? 


(A LONG PAUSE — A SHARED GLANCE BETWEEN THE DOCTOR, TEGAN, 
NYSSA AND MARC. ) 


TEGAN: 
(SOTTO) What do we tell him? 


MARC: 
Uh... there was an earthquake, master. 


NYSSA: 
Some masonry hit you on the head. 


CICERO: 
Did it, be damned? (TOUCHES IT — OWW!) So it did. 


NYSSA: 
But Septus... wasn’t so lucky. 


CICERO: 
Oh no. That poor man. 


DOCTOR: 
He died making sure everyone was safe. 


CICERO: 
Of course he did. (BEAT) How long was I unconscious? 


TEGAN: 
Only a moment. 


CICERO: 

It feels like longer. I had the strangest dream. But it wasn’t 
a dream.. it was a place. And you, and you, and you, and you 
were there. But you couldn’t have been, could you? 


(FX: COMMOTION FROM THE PASSAGE OUTSIDE. TERENTIA COMES IN, 
CARRYING MARCUS MINOR. ) 


TERENTIA: 
Oh, Marcus, darling! 
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CICERO: 
Terentia! 


(FX: MARCUS MINOR STARTS BAWLING. ) 


CICERO (cont.): 
You’re both alright? 


TERENTIA: 
Of course. But what on earth have you done to your head? 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 83: EXT. HILLSIDE 
(FX: DISTANT HUBBUB OF PARTY GUESTS. ) 


DOCTOR: 
I really wish you’d asked before inviting him along. 


NYSSA: 

It happened in the spur of the moment. It wasn’t planned. But 
if we’re unable to start an entire slave rebellion, we could 
at least free one of them, no? 


DOCTOR: 
You think he’s ready for this? He’s lived his entire life in 
lst Century Naples. 


NYSSA: 
Tartarus seemed to think he was ready for an intergalactic 


war. 


DOCTOR: 
And she was wrong. 


(FX: TEGAN AND MARC APPROACHING. ) 


TEGAN (approaching) : 
THis 28: tt. 

MARC: 

That’s your ship? 


DOCTOR: 
The TARDIS. 


MARC: 
I thought you were talking about a boat. This is... I don’t know 


what this is. 


TEGAN: 
Wait till you see inside. 


NYSSA: 
That’s if you still want to come, of course. 


MARC: 
And you can really go anywhere? 


DOCTOR: 
Anywhere. 
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MARC: 
Then I’d love to. Let me just make sure I have everything. 


(FX: PATS HIMSELF DOWN — JANGLE OF CHANGE. ) 


MARC: 
Coin purse... Mercury votive... don’t suppose I’1ll need this slave 
tag any more. 


TEGAN: 
Definitely not. 


(FX: SNAP AS MARC BREAKS THE STRING HIS SLAVE TAG IS ON.) 


MARC: 
There. That’s everything. 


TEGAN: 

Come on. Let’s show you around. And we’ll get something a bit 
more modern from the wardrobe. You’re going to stand out like 
a sore thumb in that frock. 


DOCTOR: 
After you, Marc. 


(FX: TARDIS DOOR OPENS - THEY ENTER - THE DOOR CLOSES. VWOOORP 
AS IT DEMATERIALISES. ) 


CUT TO: 
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Scene 84: INT. CICERO’S STUDY 
(FX: CICERO SCRIBBLING HIS LETTER. ) 


CICERO (NARRATION) : 

I know the difference between reality and dreams, Atticus, yet 
here there were so many contradictions. That world, that 
place, seemed vivid. But Terentia said the earthquake lasted 
mere moments. There wasn’t enough time for an adventure. So 
how does one make sense of that? 


Septus was buried in the grounds of the villa. I shall have a 
fitting tomb built in his memory. Marc, now a freedman, 
travelled on in the company of Gaius Claudius and his sisters. 
The strangest thing is that I remember freeing Marc in my 
dream, but not during the quake. Still. It was the right thing 
to do, regardless of how or when I did it. 


(FX: DISTANTLY, FROM OUTSIDE, THE VWOORP OF THE TARDIS.) 


CICERO: 
What the blazes..? (TO SELF) Like the thunder of the gods... 


(FX: A KNOCK ON THE DOOR.) 


CICERO (cont.): 
Who is that? Show yourself. 


(FX: THE DOOR OPENS, THE DOCTOR ENTERS. ) 


CICERO (cont.): 
You! 


DOCTOR: 
Hello, Cicero. 


CICERO: 
What are you doing here? 


DOCTOR: 
Had a feeling you might be writing a letter. 


CICERO: 
Oh, this? And I suppose you’re worried I might send it, and 


that it might be preserved for posterity. 


DOCTOR: 
Something like that. 
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CICERO: 

I don’t send all of these letters, you know. Often I write 
them just to clear my thoughts. And the contents of this one... 
well... one would have to be barking mad to send a letter like 
this. 


DOCTOR: 
I suppose. 


CICERO: 
Once finished, I shall read it once, from beginning to end, 
and then I shall consign it to the flames. 


DOCTOR: 
That’s a relief. 


AWKWARD BEAT. 


CICERO: 
And how is Marc? 


DOCTOR: 
(GUILTY LIE, MARC IS IN A VERY BAD WAY INDEED) Oh, Marc is... 
he’s doing splendidly. Enjoying his travels. 


CICERO: 
That's a lie, isn't it? Please don't tell me I released him 


into your care only for something terrible to happen. 


DOCTOR: 
Travelling with me can be... 


CICERO: 
Dangerous. Yes. (BEAT) And lethal? 


(A PAUSE) 


DOCTOR: 
I should go. Goodbye, Cicero. 


CICERO: 
(SAD) Goodbye, Doctor. 


(FX: THE DOCTOR LEAVES THE ROOM AND A SECOND LATER THE TARDIS 
VWOOORPS OFF.) 


CICERO: 


Oh Marc... What did they do to you? 
MUSIC: CLOSING THEME. 


BIG FINISH PRODUCTIONS LTD © 2019 


